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HATS  OFF  TO  MISS  KIDD 

Students  of  O.D.H.S.   I  have  something  to  say  to  you! 
You  may  think  that  the  greatest  thing  ever  to  hit  our  school  was  either  the 
summer  vacation  or  the  Sadie  Hawkins,    but  you're  wrong.     The  best  thing 
that  ever  happened  to  our  school  now  resides  in  room  22  and  is  embodied 
in  Miss  Kidd.     Perhaps  it  takes  a  mellowed  grade  thirteen  student  who 
looks  over  half  a  decade  to  sort  out  her  thoughts  in  an  unbiased  way  to  set 
down  facts  which  all  point  to  this  conclusion.     If    this  is  the  case,    then  I 
am  qualified;   so  do  let  me  continue. 

Twenty-five  years  ago,    a  smaller  version  of  the  Orange- 
vill  student  body  was  first  introduced  to  Miss  Marjorie  Kidd.     Since  then, 
like    Phedy's  orchid  she  has  become  one  of  our  proud  legends.     MissKidd 
teacher,    actress,    librarian,    adviser,    "cheerer-upper",    scolder,    chauf- 
feur,   mother  hen,    friend  and  so  many  other  things  -  has  come  to  mean  a 
lot  to  many  of  us. 

I  am.  one  of  the  fortunate;  I  have  known  her  as  all  of  these. 
I  have  heard  her  voice,    ragged  with  emotion,    speak  King  Lear's  final 
words;  1  have  heard  her  voice  intentionally  stumble  over  "Big  Words." 
Miss  Kidd  has  been  not  only  my  teacher  but  also  my  friend.     Last  year 
when  1  was  in  the  hospital  for  nine  weeks,    she  came  to  my  room  in.  the 
evening  to  teach  me  each  day's  lesson  and  to  visit.     And  those  of  you  who 
have  been  among  the  group  of  oratorical  finalists  will  certainly  understand 
the  "mother  hen"   side  of  Miss  Kidd--the   suggestions  kindly  given  before 
each  competition  and  the  shining  face  and  words  of  praise  following.     It 
didn't  matter  whether  we  won;  she  was  proud  of  each  one  of  us  and  as 
warmly  admitted  that  we  were  her  kids  as  we  possessively  informed  any- 
one who  cared  to  listen  that  this  was  "our  teacher"! 

Written  words  fail  to  express  the  love  and  appreciation 
that  we,    the  students,    feel  for  the  head  of  our  English  Department.      The 
old  clichees  are  so  trite  and  yet  there  is  no  other  way  in  which  to  say  it. 

Maybe  Miss    Kidd  has  read  this  small  poem  before;  she 
already  lives  it. 

"True  worth  is  in  being,    not  seeming; 
In  doing  each  day  that  goes  by 
Some  little  good,   not  in  dreaming 
Of  great  things  to  do  by  and  by." 

What  more  can  I  say?     Just,    "Miss  Kidd,    you're    pretty 
special  to  all  of  us  and  we,    students  and  staff  alike,    say:     Thanks  an 
awful  lot  for  being  you.  " 


&~Ct*~<Aj*is<-A.      jCuui^-i^u^jt         ^-^L^t^jzijuri/  ^-s*l. 
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INMEMOREAM 

This  year  tragedy  struck  twice  at  the 
O.D.H.S„  with  the  untimely  passing 
of  two  of  its  students,  Gertrude  Crisp 
of  10A  on  Oct.  23,  1961  and  Brian 
Kavanagh  of  9C  on  Nov.    1,    1961. 

These  popular  students  had  won  for 
themselves  many  friends  in  the  short 
time  they  were  students  here  and  are 
missed  indeed,, 


The  school  wishes  to  extend  sincere 
sympathy  to  their  parents  and  relatives 
in  their  recent  bereavement. 


PRINCIPAL'S  MESSAGE 


In  this  issue   of  the  Red  and  Blue  will  be  found 
some  aerial  photos   of  our   school.      I  would  like  to  have  you  take  a 
look  at  education  from  a  like  vantage  point.      When  we  get  a  little 
farther  away  from  an  object,    we   sometimes  get  a  clearer  overall 
view . 

This  incidentally  is  what  our  school  is   trying 
to  do  for  the  pupils  of  this  district.     It  is  our  aim  to  find  a  place 
for  all  pupils  in  the  new  educational  programme.     It  is  the  reason 
why  governments  are   spending  vast  sums  of  money  to  add  voca- 
tional shops  to  our  schools.     It  will  help  to  find  a  place  for  those 
mechanically  inclined. 

I  would  like  to  pay  tribute  to  our  Board  for 
those  extra  hours  that  many  have  spent  in  planning  and  making 
available  to  our  pupils  an  excellent  school  building. 

The  only  permanent  thing  in  this  world  is   change 
and  as  always,    graduates  will  enter  a  fast  changing  world.     We  hope 
that  we  have  in  a  small  way  helped  you  to  cope  with  what  you  will 
find  when  you  enter  your  chosen  vocation.      The  staff  and  I  wish  you 
well  knowing  that  hard  work  and  intelligent  planning  will  pay  big  div- 
idends in  the  future. 
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EDITORIAL 

Another  school  year  has  come  to  a  close.     More 
work,    more  play,    more  studying  and  more  results  —  all  these  have  passed. 
Perhaps  the  older  ones  are  just  beginning  to  recognize  the  extreme     im- 
portance of  education.     It's  too  bad  that  we  can't  come  to  this  conclusion 
much  earlier  in  our  lives.     Maybe  we  work  harder  but  there  are  always 
those  who  do  and  those  who  don't. 

This  past  year  we  have  had  many  new  items  of  in- 
terest in  our  fast  growing  school.      There  are  new  clubs  and  the  more  es- 
tablished ones  are  still  very  active.     A  Chess  Club  was  attempted  to  no 
avail  and  also  a  Rifle  Club  of  which  I  know  very  little.     Most  important  of 
all  we  have  a  newspaper  whose  editors  have  done  a  wonderful  job.     I'm 
sure  we  all  will  keep  pushing  the  editors  to  make  this  paper  an  annual 
success . 

To  Grad  IX  and  X  pupils,  I  only  say  they  should  all 
be  learning  to  value  knowledge  and  leadership  and  to  build  their  academic, 
capacity  in  preparation  for  Grade  XIII. 

The  graduates  must  remember  that  a  school  is 
judged  to  a  certain  degree  by  its  graduates.     They  must  feel  responsibility 
for  creating  a  unified  school  which  can  only  be  obtained  by  having  a  mature 
student  body  —  one  that  will  participate  in  school  affairs. 

In  closing  we  of  the  editorial  staff  would  like  to  ex- 
tend a  most  sincere  thank  you  to  our  adviser,   Mr.   Percy;  our  photographer 
Mr.    Cline;  our  typist  and  all  those  who  have  helped  in  any  way  at  all  to  get 
this  book  together.     I  would  also  like  to  extend  my  special  thanks  and 
appreciation  to  the  other   members  of  the  editorial  staff  for  their  wonder- 
ful co-operation  and  willingness  to  spend  extra  time  with  this  year's  "Red 
and  Blue".     Thank  you  all  for  your  help, 

Cathy  Muir 
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Photography 
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Staff  Advisor 
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Special 
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Wit  &   Humour 


Brian  Marshall 
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AN  APPRECIATION 

The  staff  and  students  wish  to  express  their  sincere 
appreciation  to  all  those  who  have,    in  any  way,    helped  during  the  school 
year  with  the  many  various  activities  of  the  school.     We  are  indeed    grate- 
ful for  the  interest  you  have  taken  in  us  and  in  our  endeavours. 

1.  The  donors  of  our  proficiency  awards,    public  speaking 
trophies  and  athletic  trophies  and  awards, 

2.  For  assisting  at  Commencement: 

Mr.   J.    B.    Dods  -  Chairman,    District  Board 

Rev.    Coyle  -  Speaker,    Nov.    1.5 

Mrs.   E.    Kearns  -  presentation  of  prizes  and  awards 

Rev.   J.    F.   Nute  -  Chairman,    Nov.    17 

York  University  -  Speaker,    Nov.    17 

3.  Judges  of  Oratorical  Contest 

Seniors  -  Optimist  Club  -  Brampton 

Juniors  -       Mr.   G.    Bryan 

Mr.   R.    J.   Hobbs 
Mrs.   G.   Huston 

4.  The  Rotary  Club  for  sponsoring  the  Adventure  in  Citizen- 
ship and  the  exchange  programme  with  Emporium. 

5.  Mr.   and  Mrs.    Fendley  for  their  kindness  in  supplying 
flowers  at  our  school  functions. 


Kindness  is  like  the  sun.     Everywhere  the  kind  man  goes, 
he  brings  into  being  priceless  things,  --golden  sympathies,    radiant  faces, 
flowing  and  grateful  hearts. 

Gordon 
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MRS.    KEARNS  HONOURED 

We  wish  to  extend  congratulations  to  Mrs.  G.    Kearns, 
head  of  the  management  committee  of  the  District  H:gh  School  Board  here 
who,    this  year,    is  Chairman  of  the  Ontario  School  Trustees1  Council.     Her 
duties  which  take  her  to  all  parts  of  Ontario,    are  many  and  varied  from 
bringing  greetings  to  conventions  to  addressing  gatherings  in  both  English 
and  French.     Below  is  a  concise  explanatory  account  of  the  Council. 

Ontario  School  Trustees'  Council  is  the  best  known  but  least 
understood  organization  in  educational  circles.     It   is  a  federation  of   seven 
Provincial  Trustee  Associations,,    each  of  which  has  a  particular  interest. 
The  council  is  made  up  of  seventeen  delegates  from  the  seven  Associations 
and  attempts  to  co-ordinate  the  interests  of  the  Associations.     Almost  with- 
out exception  the  delegates  to  Council  are  experienced  trustees.     In   !96<I 
there  will  be  more  than   1500  Boards  affiliated  with  Council,    representing 
over  8  5%  of  total  student  enrolment  in  the  elementary  and  secondary  schools. 

The  council  has  a  permanent  office  with  six  full  time  employees 
whose  services  are  available  to  all  Boards.     It  contributes  to  the  programme 
content  of  many  conventions,    meetings  and  conferences.;  it  assists  school 
boards  in  salary  disputes,  and  it  helps  individual  boards  in  administrative, 
salary  and  personnel  problems.     A  brief  is  presented  yearly  to  the  Prime 
Minister  of  Ontario  and  his  Cabinet   based  on  recommendations  from  School 
Boards  across  the  Province. 

The  basic  purpose  of  the  Council  is  to  improve  the  standard  of 
education  in  Ontario  by  co-ordinating  the  work  of  trustees  and  by  promoting 
trustee  education. 

'Edna  Kearns" 
Chairman ,    O .  S ,,  T .  C  „ 


■■"■ 
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STAFF  NEWS 

DEPARTURES 

Once  again  the  time  has  arrived  to  say  that,    come  Septem- 
ber,   we   shall  be  lacking  some  of  the  familiar  faces  of  former  years,    and 
we  shall  miss  them.     Those  who  have  been  here  a  number  of  years  we  have 
come  to  know  well  and  to  appreciate  both  as  teachers  and  as  friends.     They 
will  be  difficult  to  replace  as  it  takes   some  time  to  build  up  that  trust  and 
confidence  which  comes  from  a  long  association.     We  regret  your  depart- 
ure but  extend  to  you  our  very  best  wishes  for  your  continued  success. 

Mr.    W.   Emigh  -   1957  Newmarket 

Miss  A.   Dorland  -   1958  Niagara  Falls 

Mr.   I.    Fraser  -  1959  Kenora 

Miss  Go   McDowell   -    i960  Stratford 

Mr.  M.   Shaw  -   I960  Gait 

ARRIVALS 


We  would  like  to  take  this  opportunity  to  welcome  to  the 
staff  and  the  school  the  following  teachers.     We  sincerely  hope  they  will 
enjoy  their  work  here  and  find  Orangeville  a  pleasant  and  agreeable  place 
to  live. 

Mrs.   M.   ArlowB.A.    (Toronto) 

(Eng.   Hist.    Geog.)  Mono  Mills 

Mr.   A.    Bain,    B.   A.    (Waterloo) 

(Latin,    History)  Mitchell 

Miss  T.   J.   Bennett,    B.   A.    (Western) 

(Guidance,    Hist,    Health)      Gorrie 
Mr.   A.   Dixon,    B.   A.    (Waterloo) 

(P.T.,    Agric)  Listowell 

Mr.   J.    Fitzgerald,    B.A.    (Toronto) 

(Science,    Eng.)  Toronto 

Mr.   R.   Martin,    B.   A.    (Queens) 

(P.T.,    Math)  Beaverton 

Mr.   W.   Phillips        (Eng.,    Geog)  Amaranth 
Mrs.   M.    Vincent,  B.A.    (Toronto) 

(Eng.  )  Sarnia 

SUMMER  SCHOOL 


Two  months  of  holidays?     Not  for  these  people  all  of  ;  whom 
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Yes  the  little  marksman  with  bow  and 
arrow  was  really  busy  this  year  among 
the  staff.     Three  were  taken  off  the  el- 
igible list. 


1. 


Mr.    and  Mrs.   M.R.   Shaw 


On  August  12,    1961  at  All  Saints' 
Anglican  Church  in  Woodstock  Miss 
Anne  Louise  Douglas  was  given  in  marr- 
iage to  Mr.   Morley  R.   Shaw  in  a  double- 
ring  ceremony. 

2.  Mr.   and  Mrs.   D.    Attridge. 

On  Saturday,   September  30,    1962 
Miss  Carol  Eleanor  Tuck  formerly  of 
Kirkland  Lake  became  the  bride  of  Mr. 
Donald  C.   Attridge  of  Orangeville. 

The  bright  sunny  autumn  after- 
noon blessed  the  ceremony  at  St.   Augus- 
tine of  Canterbury  Church  in  Toronto  and 
later  at  the  Guild  Inn  in  Scarborough, 
where  the  guests  enjoyed  the  rustic  set- 
ting and  beautiful  surroundings. 

The  bride  was  attended  by  Mrs. 
Robert  Dods  of  London,    Miss  Mary 
Carr  of  New  Liskeard  and  Miss  Nancy 
Quayle  of  Ottawa.       The  best  man  was 
Mr.    Robert  Dods  of  London;  and  the 
ushers  were  Mr.    Lindsey  Jelly  of  Orange- 
ville and  Mr.   James  Rehill  of  Stouffeville. 
ville        After  a  brief  holiday  in  southern 
Ontario,    Mr.    &  Mrs.   Attridge  returned 
to  Orangeville  where  the -groom  resumed 
teaching  at  the  Orangeville  District  High 
School. 

3. Mr.    and  Mrs.   D.   North 

In  November  we  learned  that  Miss 
C.    Keenan  had  resigned  from  our  staff  to 
become  the  bride  of  Mr.    D.   North  who 
was  formerly  on  the  staff  here.     The  marr- 
iage took  place  in  Owen  Sound  during  the 
Christmas  holidays.     The  young  couple 
reside  in  Ottawa  where  Mr.   North  is  teach- 
ing. 


will  be  attending  summer  courses  given  at  various  universities  by  the 
Universities  or  by  the  Department  of  Education:    Mr,    Cline,   Mr.   Attridge, 
Miss  Barclay,   Miss  Hamilton,    Mr,   Hill,   Miss  Hurst,    Mr,   Meyer,    Mr. 
Riddle,    Mr,   Sauer,    Mr,   Seltzer,   Miss  Thompson,   Mr,   West,   Mr,    Yates, 

For  your  sake  we  hope  it's  a  cool  summer, 

TRAVEL 

This  year,    Mr,   Handy  deserves  a  well  earned  rest  from 
summer  school  and  plans  to  take  it  on.  Manitoulin  Island,     About  this  time 
too,    it  will  be  "Westward  Ho':  for  Miss  Kidd  who  plans  to  tour  Vancouver 
etc,    and  bring  us  back  pictures  from  the  World's  Fair  at  Seattle,    Wash- 
ington,    Mr,   Piper's  annual  trip  will  take  him  to  New  York.,    Philadelphia 
and  Washington,    D.C.     Have  a  good  time,    friends,    and  share  your  trip 
with  us  on  your  return, 

MARKING 

The  lone  marker  from  our  staff  this  year  seems  to  be  Mr, 
Jackson  who  will  be  at  the  U.    of  T.   wrestling  with  the  Geometry  papers, 

INCREASED  POPULATION 

Yes,    excitement  ran  high  in  January  but  first  honours  went 
to  Mr,   and  Mrs,   Meyer  with  the  birth  of  their  daughter,    Laurie  Lynn  on 
January  17.     Two  days  later,    January   19,    congratulations  were  again  in 
order,    this  time  to  Mr,    and  Mrs.    West  on  the  birth  of  a  daughter  Lynn 
Allison. 

HOME 


Mr.   Friesen  expects  to  be  home,    that  is,    home  on  the 
farm  near  Stirling  where  he  will  be  able  to  plan  in  peace  and  seclusion. 
Mr.   Gibson,   Mr.   Percy  and  Mr.    Young  will  merely  use  home  as  a  base 
for  whatever  the  fates  have  in  store,    mainly  work. 

And  now  we  come  to  one  of  the  most  pleasant  duties  of 
the  year  ~-    the  presenting  of  our  mythical  orchid.     To      whom  does  it  go? 
To  none  other  than  Miss  McPhedran  for  it  is  our  way  of  letting  her  know 
how  very  much  we  appreciate  all  she  does  for  us  right  through  the  year 
and  of  thanking  her  for  it. 
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Mr.  Young  explains  a  potting  probler 


SSSB 


|V 


IF 


:?S  r » 


;w, 


Flower  and  plant  arrangement  as  it  should  be 


Auxiliary  Staff 


View  of  the  west  side  of  the  school 
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View  of  the  front  of  the  school 


WHAT  IS  A  TEACHER? 

Teachers,    like  little  boys  and  girls,    come  in  all  shapes 
and  sizes;     small,    medium,    large,    lean,    long,    short,    fat,    skinny,    and  the 
giant  economy  package  with  the  well-known  "desk  spread". 

Some  teachers  are  poor,    and  others  are  poorer;  mostly 
they  are  somewhere  back  of  the  middle.     If  nothing  happens  between  now  and 
the  next  payday,    they  may  get  last  month's  bills  paid  by  month  after  next. 
But  something  always  happens.     Forgotten  were  those  new  glasses,    or  that 
fountain  pen,    or  that  revolving  budget  account.       And  how  could  anyone  know 
that  the  1950  Ford  was  going  to  need  a  new  tire? 

According  to  his   students,    a  teacher  is  an  unfeeling 
machine,    a  slave  driver,    a  crazy  old  fuddy-duddy,    an  eccentric  maniac,    old 
vinegar  puss,    and  a  real  absent-minded  character,,     "Just  get  him  off  the 
subject,    pal,    and  he'll  talk  all  period  about  his  trip  through  the  smokies." 

A  teacher  can  give  a  book  review  for  your  literary  club, 
listen  to  a  pupil's  woes  with  understanding,    direct  a  chorus,    design  and  make 
a  suit,    put  on  a  show,    cook  up  a  banquet,    sponsor  a  prom  production  worthy 
of  Broadway,    figure  your  income  tax,    publish  a  yearbook  or  a  newspaper, 
and  answer  all  kinds  of  questions.  „  .  .most  of  the  time.     (It  is  agreed  that 
sometimes  it  does  the  student  more  good  to  "look  it  up.") 

He  also  has  complaints,    frustrated  parents,    attendance 
reports  to  make  out,    report  cards  to  be  scored,    excuses  to  be  signed,    lessons 
to  be  planned  and  studied,    and  a  deskful  of  perpetually  ungraded  papers  upon 
which  he  often  toils  well  past  midnight.     That  is  just  the  occasion  for  a  neigh- 
bor to  remark,    "You  teachers   surely  have  an  easy  six-hour  day." 

As  time  passes,  a  teacher  finds  that  he  learns  much  more 
through  teaching  than  he  ever  did  in  college.     He  soon  realizes  that,    although 
he  has  all  of  the  standard  qualifications,    teaching  is  one  job  that  takes  more 
than  requirements:    namely,    patiences    courage,    understanding,    and  above 
all,    experience.     Never  was  a  more  apt   statement  made  than,    "A  teacher 
learns  to  teach  by  teaching." 

He  also  discovers  that  a  sense  of  humor  is  as  necessary 
for  teaching  as  is  a  university  degree. 

After  that  first  day,    when  he  enters  his  room,    somewhat 
fearfully,    to  find  30  bright  and  shining  faces  waiting  for  inspiration,    he  real- 
izes that  here  are  30  problems,    the  answers  to  which  no  book  contains.     But 
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The  village  of  Caledon  -  from  the  air. 


The  village  of  Alton  -  from  the  air 


he  learns  that  the  answers  are  before  him  each  day  in  the  persons  of  those 
30  problems  „ 

As  the  years  roll  on,    a  teacher's  once  bright  eyes  may  be- 
come a  bit  dull  at  times,    and  his  drive  may  not  be  what  it  was  when  he  was 
out  to  reform  the  world,,     He  may  often  grow  weary  and  discouraged,    but  at 
such  times  just  a  word  of  appreciation  or  the  news  of  a  former  student's 
success  can  somehow  make  it  all   seem  worthwhile  0 

Every  year  he  says,    "I'll  quit  next  year;  this  job  is  killing 
me,  "     But  somehow  he  rarely  does,    and  if  he  does,    he  soon  comes  back,    or 
is  unhappy  in  his  higher -paying  position,,     For  a  true  teacher  will  always  be  a 
teacher,    he  will  never  lose  his  desire  and  respect  for  knowledge.     Nor  will 
he  ever  lose  his  desire  to  share  that  knowledge, 

Kentucky  School  Journal 


Joke 


Betty  was  in  tears  at  the  thought  of  leaving  her  first- 
grade  teacher  at  the  end  of  the  term, 

"Oh,  "   she   said  to  the  teacher,    "If  only  you  knew  enough 
to  be  promoted  right  along  with  me," 


;-.v*  /c;  ^-", 

Definition     of  a  bore. 

Someone  who,    when  you  ask  how  he  is  tells  you, 

:'fi  ^  5[« 

Filing  Cabinet: 

Where  papers  get  lost  alphabetically. 
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THE    HONOUR    ROLL 
Christmas  Grade  9 


Lang,    Ricky  90 

Sawyer,    Brenda  88 

Rohmer,    Marty  87.6 

Stubbs,    Joan  86.6 

Thompson,    Judy  83.6 

Kidd,    Linda  8  3 

Fletcher,    Carol  81.4 

Graham,    Faye  )  81 

Scott,    Karen      )  81 

Brouwer,   Melis  8  0.5 

Hancock,    Gaye  79 . 8 


Speers,    Debbie  79.7 

Ray,    Jeremy  78  „  5 

Cole,    Jim                 )  77 

Matheson,    Sandy.)  77 

Morrow,    Judy  76.7 

Meek,   Alan  )      76.  3 

Modeland.    Patricia)  76.3 

Walker,    Pat  7  6 

Patterson,    Robert  7  5.7 

Read,    Patricia  7  5.2 

Cooney,    Lynn  7  5 

Dunn,    John  7  5 


Easter 


Grade  9 


Brouwer,    Melis 
Fletcher,    Carol) 
Kidd,    Linda  ) 

Rohmer,   Marty  ) 
Sawyer,    Brenda) 
Graham,    Faye 
Lang,    Ricky    ) 
Stubbs,    Joan  ) 
Thompson,    Judy 
Scott,    Karen  ) 

Speers,  Debbie  ) 
Crombie,  Beverl 
Matheson.  Sandy 
Woolhead,  Lynda 
Cole,    Jim 


ey) 


)81 


80 


Christmas 


Lindsey,    Faye 
King,    David 
Turner,    Paul 
Turner,    John    ) 
Yates,    Peter      ) 
Kee,    Barbara 
Statten,    William 


88 
85 
8  3.1 

83 

82.  5 
81 


Fielder,   Stephen 
Bible,    James  ) 

Fletcher,    James    ) 
Patterson,    Robert) 
Modeland,    Patricia) 
Walker,    Pat  ) 

B  rouwer,  Willa  ) 
Cameron,  Ricky  ) 
Christian,  Bruce  ) 
Cooney.    Lynn  ) 

Hancock,  Gaye  ) 
Meek,    Alan  ) 

Read,    Patricia        ) 
Main,    Jim 
Bell,    Dianna 


Grade   1  0 


Johnston  Gladys 
Ramsay,    Peter 
Goeppinger,    Patty 
Hogg,    David 
Gordon,    John 
Coulter,    Glenn    ) 
Gallagher,    Don    ) 
Still,    Brenda         ) 


80 

79 

78 


77 


76 

7  5 


80.2 
79 
78,  1 

77.8 
76.2 

75 


Zi 


Easter 


Grade   10 


King,    David 

85 

Gallagher,    Don 

Kee,    Barbara 

Lindsey,    Faye 

8  3 

Ramsay,    Peter 

Yates,    Peter 

Turner,    John. 

82 

Gordon,    John 

81 

Ch 

ristmas 

McDevitt,    Sheryl      76.7 
Eas-ter 


Mottart,    Carollee    82 
McDevitt,   Sheryl      79 


Christmas 


Stoutley,    Richard     83.  1 


Johnston,    Gladys 
Statten,    William 
Hogg,    David       ) 
Turner,    Paul    ) 
Brown,    Joy  ) 

Goeppinger,    Patty) 
Still,    Br  en  da 
Reed,    Carol 


81 
80 

79 
78 

77 
75 


Grade   11 


Cunningham,    Barry       76.3 
Grade   11 


Dods,    Nancy 
Raeburn,    Lynn 


Grade   1.2 


Stubbs,   Sylvia 
Statten,    Joe 


76 
75 


80.9 

75.6 


Easter 


Stoutley,    Richard     81 
Hogg,    Pat  79 


Christmas 


Everson,    Joan  85 

Ferns,    Marlene         77 

Easter 


Everson,    Joan  89 

Smith,    Ruth  78 


Christmas 


Yates,    Brian  84 

Easter 


Braithwaite,    Chris  78 


Grade   12 


Dawson,    Pam 
Stubbs,   Sylvia 


Commercial 


McKinley,    Pat 
Tiffin,    Darlene 


Commercial 


Tiffin,    Darlene 
Nodwell,    Dianne 


Grade   1  3 


78 
76 


76 
75 


78 
76 


Gallagher  Eleanor  7f 

Grade   13 


Gallagher,    Eleanor        77 
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O.    D.    H.    S„     -- 
JUNIOR  COMMENCEMENT 

Our  Junior  Commencement  was  held  on  Wednesday,    Nov- 
ember  15th  at  2:00  p.m.      For  the  first  year  at  our  school  the  commence- 
ment exercises  had  to  be  divided  for,    whith  an  enrolment  of  nearly  seven 
hundred,    the  number  of  awards  and  certificates  to  be  presented  increased 
greatly,    resulting  in  a  larger  number  of  parents  and  friends  attending. 
The  division  was  more  than  justified    since  at  both  events  the  auditorium 
was  filled  to  capacity. 

Shortly  after  2:00  p.m.  the  curtain  parted  to  reveal  a  stage 
decorated  with  flowers  and  on  the  stage  the  guest  speaker  and  the  teachers 
taking  part. 

After  the  singing  of  "O  Canada"  Mr.    Clme,    our  principal, 
acting  as  chairman  gave  in  his  opening  remarks  the  reason  for  the  change 
in  procedure. 

Mr.    Friesen  then  conducted  the  orchestra  in  several  sel- 
ections which  were  enjoyed  by  everyone  judging  from  the  applause  receiv- 
ed.    A  bit  of  variety  was  introduced  when  Lynn  Raeburn  and  Bill  Donald- 
son (piano  and  cello  respectively)  played  a  duet  which  was   received  en- 
thusiastically by  the  audience. 

For  the  presentation  of  prizes  and  awards,    Miss  Keenan 
read  the  names  and  Miss  Hurst  presented  the  prizes  to  those  deserving 
students  who,    by  that  extra  effort,    had  managed  to  prove  their  profic- 
iency in  one  particular  field. 

Our  guest  speaker  for  the  afternoon  was  the  Rev,    J,    L. 
Coyle  who  was  introduced  by  Mr.    West,      Although  Mr.    Coyle's  most  in- 
teresting speech  was  directed  primarily  to  the  students,    it  held  a  message 
for  parents  as  well.      He  reminded  all  that  we  must  hold  fast  to  a  principle 
of    faith  as  a  firm  basis  for  success  in  life.     Our  sincere  appreciation 
was  expressed  to  him  by  Mr.   Shaw. 

Once  again  Mr.    Friesen  led  the  orchestra,    Cheryl  Turner 
played  a  tune  on  the  cello    while  Marilyn  Stubbs  accompanied  her  on  the 
piano. 

The  highlight  of  our  Junior  Commencement  was  the  pres- 
entation of  the  Intermediate  Certificates  by  Miss  Dorland  assisted  by  Mr, 
Fraser.     These  were  received  by  the  students  who  had  successfully  com- 
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pleted  the  work  of  grades  nine  and  ten. 

With  the  singing  of  "God  Save  the  Queen"  played  by  our 
pianist  Lynn  Raeburn,    our  first  Junior  Commencement  came  to  a  close. 

Carollee  Mottart    11B 


GRADE  TEN 
INTERMEDIATE     CERTIFICATES 


Dianne  Aikens 
John  Bean 
Robert  Beatty 
Bonnie  Beer 
Mildred  Bradley 
Robert  Brooks 
Helen  B  ryan 
Lynne  Campbell 
Robert  Campbell 
Douglas  Champ 
Joanne  Clancy 
Carolyn  Clowes 
Kathleen  Coates 
Marilyn  Conley 
Richard  Cowan 
Thomas  Crozier 
Barry  Cunningham 
Paul  Dermott 
John  Deyarmond 
Barry  Dixon 
Nancy  Dods 
William  Donaldson 
John  Doran 
Linda  Dowdall 
Gloria  Foster 
Margaret  Gabei 
Gail  Giles 
Marlyne  Gillespie 
Marie  Glassford 
William  Glassford 
Ralph  Graham 


Robert  Gray 
Gordon  Greer 
Stephen  Grigg 
Mary  Groen 
Augusto  Guglietti 
Barry  Hamilton 
Doris  Harding 
William  Henry 
Larry  Horsman 
Jacqueline  Hughson 
Bruce  Kidd 
Thelma  Kirkness 
Jeanne  Lacey 
John  Lackey 
Thomas  Lackey 
Lorraine  Laverty 
James  Leney 
Paul  Lindsey 
Henry  Lise 
Richard  Loblaw 
William  Long 
Donald  MacDonald 
Linda  MacNamara 
Carol  McBeth 
Sheryl  McDevitt 
Andrew  McGee 
Diane  McKennitt 
Helen  McKenzie 
Robert  McKinney 
Donald  McKinnon 
Dean  McLean 


Ralph  McMullin 
Anne  Marshall 
Robert  Marshall 
John  Meek 
John  Millar 
Sally  Millar 
Kypp  Morrow 
Carollee  Mottart 
Sharon  Nash 
Dale  Oliver 
Ype  Poortinga 
Frances  Prosyk 
Lynn  Raeburn 
Allen  Ramsay 
Ruth  Rayburn 
Wayne  Reid 
Dean  Sharp 
Elsa  Smith 
Robert  Stainton 
Barbara  Still 
Carol  Stone 
Vivian  Taylor 
Fred  Temple 
Kathryn  Thompson 
Darlene  Tiffin 
Reginald  Trimble 
Elizabeth  Walker 
James  Walterhouse 
Jean  Watson 
Francis  Watt 
Paul    West- 
Paul  Woodland 
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PROFICIENCY  PRIZES     &  AWARDS 
GRADE  NINE 

1.  Academic  Proficiency 

a)  Peter  Yates;  Barbara  Kee 

donated  by  Mr .    and  Mrs.    J.    B.    Dods 

b)  David  King 

donated  by  Mr.    and  Mrs  .    G,    Kearns 

c)  William  Statten 

2.  Best  Home  Project 

Lewis  Walterhouse;  Don  Gallagher 
donated  by  Mr.    Veryl  White 

3.  Agriculture 

Diane  Halbert 

donated  by  Orangeville  Chamber  of  Commerce 

GRADE  TEN 

1.  Academic  Proficiency 

a)  All  subjects   -  Margaret  Gabel 

donor   -  D.    J„    Torrie  Memorial 

b)  Social  Studies   -  Nancy  Dods;  Kyp  Morrow 

donor   -  I.    O.    D.    E. 

2.  General  Proficiency 

a)  Home  Economics   -  Lynn  Raeburn 

donor  -  Orangeville  Women's  Institute 

b)  Agriculture  -  Wayne  Reid;  Paul  Lindsey 

donor  -  Salem  Women's  Institute 


>!«         sjs 


Finish  every  day  and  be  done  with  it.      You  have  done 
what  you  could;   some  blunders  and  absurdities  no  doubt  crept  in;  forget, 
them  as   soon  as  you  can.     This  day  for  all  that  is  good  and  fair! 

Emerson 
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COMMENCEMENT 

Commencement   -■=•  the  highlight  of  the  academic  year  --  when 
the  previous  year's  struggles  seem  well  worth  while  and  the  students' 
achievements  are  duly  rewarded,    was  held  Friday  evening,    November   17 
for  the  senior  grades  of  eleven,    twelve  and  thirteen.         This  year  for  the 
first  time  the  commencement  exercises  took  on  a  formal  aspect „ 

After  the  invocation  by  Rev,    J,    F„   Nute,    M.C,    for  the  evening, 
the  orchestra  under  the  capable  direction  of  Mr,    Friesen  struck  the  opening 
chords  of  the  Processional  March,     As  the  audience  stood,    the  members  of 
the  staff  marched  up  the  centre  aisle  in  pairs  led  by  the  principal,    Mr, 
Clme  and  the  guest  speaker  via  the  two  sta,irs    they  proceeded  to  the  plat- 
form which  was  decorated  for  the  occasion  with  flowers.     Behind  the  staff 
came  the  honour  graduates  led  by  the  vice-principal,    Mr,    Percy  and  flanked 
by  those  receiving  secondary  school  graduation  diplomas     and  commercial 
certificates  in  the  two  side  aisles.     The  procession  was  most  colourful  as 
the  members  of  the  staff  were  wearing  their  gowns  and  academic  hoods 
which  indicated  the  degree  held  and  the  university  which  conferred  the  degree 
in  addition  to  this  the  girls  of  the  honour  graduating  class,    dressed  in  their 
formal  gowns,    were  holding  the  presentation  bouquets  given  to  them  by  the 
school,    all  of  which  added  to  the  colour  and  to  the  impressiveness  of  the  ex- 
ercises.      Following  the  singing  of  "O  Canada"  our  principal,    Mr,    Clme 
welcomed  the  proud  parents  and  interested  visitors  to  O.  D,  H  S„      Then  Mrs, 
G,    Kearns  presented  the  awards  for  academic  proficiency  and  for  the  best 
all-round  students  in  grades  twelve  and  thirteen  as  chosen  by  the  class  , 
She  was  aided  by  Mr,    Emigh,     Bursaries  were  given  out  by  Mrs,    E,   Arm- 
strong and  Mr,    N.    Brocklebank,     Mrs,    E„    Bath  also  made  a  presentation, 

Mr,  J,  B.  Dods,  Chairman  of  the  O  D,H,  School  Board  then 
presented  Miss  Kidd  and  Mr,  Cline  with  tokens  of  appreciation  in  recogni- 
tion of  twenty -five  years  of  service. 

Next  the  orchestra  charmed  the  audience  with  a  medley  of 
selections , 

The  commercial  certificates  were  given  out  by  Mr,    Piper 
assisted  by  Mr,    Sauer  and  the  Secondary  School  Graduation  Diplomas  by 
Mr,    Yates  with  Mr,   Seltzer  assisting. 

Since  the     expected  speaker  for  the  evening,    Dean  Fatham. 
Ph„D„,    was  not  able  to  be  present  because  of  illness,    Mr,    Attridge  intro- 
duced his  replacement,    Mr,   Neil  Morrison,,    of  York  University,    Toronto 
and  formerly  with  the  C,B,  C,    for  twenty  years,     Mr,   Morrison  spoke  im- 
pressively and  sincerely  of  the  increasing  nee'd  for  higher  education 
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Mr.    Young  thanked  him  for  his  informative  and  excellent  speech  and  for 
his  trouble  in  preparing  it  at  such  short  notice. 

The  orchestra  then  provided  another  pleasant  musical  inter- 
lude despite  the  attempt  of  one  of  the  musicians  to  drop  his  music  stand 
from  the  gallery  onto  someone's  head  below. 

As  the  orchestra  completed  its  final  selection,    the  faculty- 
left  the  stage  by  the  side  door  and  at  the  same  time  the  honour  graduates 
ascended  the  stairs  to  their  prearranged  seats  on  the  platform.     Their 
seats  were  then  occupied  by  the  staff. 

As  Mr.    Gibson  read  the  names,    Miss  Kidd  presented  the 
Graduates  with  their  well-merited  Secondary  School  Honour  Graduation 
Diplomas --just  a  single  sheet  of  paper  signifying  five  years  of  hard  work 
and  pleasure,    failures  and  successes,    with  the  successes  coming  triump- 
hantly out  on  top.     In  her  stirring  Valedictory  speech,    Patricia  Lennox 
summed  up  her  classmates'   sentiments,    reminisced  about  the  past  five 
years,    and  expressed  the  hope  in  the  minds  of  all  the  Graduates  that  they 
attain  their  goal  for  the  future  after  successfully  completing  the  first  big 
step. 

Following  the  National  Anthem  the  staff  and  students  filed 
from  the  auditorium  in  the  same  order  as  for  the  entrance.     As  had  been 
announced,    all  were  invited  to  the     cafeteria  for  light  refreshments  served 
by  the  grade  twelve  girls  under  the  supervision  of  Miss  McPhedran.     Most 
of  the  audience  availed  themselves  of  this  opportunity  to  chat    with  the  staff 
and  the  graduates --a  most  pleasing  completion  for  this  important  and  mem  = 
orable  event. 

Lynda  Taylor       1  3A 


VALEDICTORY 


MR.    Chairman,    Ladies  and  Gentlemen 


A  few  weeks  ago  a  small  girl  who  had  heard  that  I  was  going 
to  be  a  "valedictorian",    asked  me  what  it  was.     At  that  time  I  wasn't  able 
to  reply  satisfactorily,    but  since  then  I've  been  doing  research.      1  had  stated 
simply,    that  a  valedictory  was  a  goodbye  to  your     school  on  behalf  of  your 
fellow  graduates.     However,    she  soon  made  me  realize  that  "on  behalf  of" 
and  "goodbye"  are  deceptively  simple  terminologies. 
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COMMENCEMENT   -  Guest    Speaker,     Mr.   Neil  Morrison 
Valedictorian,    Patricia  Lennox 


"On  behalf  of"   -  how  can  one  person  say  anything  on  behalf 
of  a  few  dozen  other  people  who  have  each  spent  a  few  years  in  these  part- 
icular surroundings  reacting  in  their  own  individual  ways  and  forming  their 
own  individual  opinions  ? 

"Goodbye"   -  what  is  implied  in  one  "goodbye"?       In.  the  case 
of  any  graduate  it  triggers  a  whole  conflicting  mental  cycle=a  backward  look 
and  a  forward  look,    misgivings  and  relief,    regret  and  anticipation,    affec- 
tion,   disappointment,    and  gratitude „ 

While  we  take  our  backward  look,    you  the  parents  and  teach- 
ers are  at  an  advantage  for  you  can  view  us  in  our  high  school  years  in 
better  perspective.     But  it  isn't  too  early  for  us  to  laugh  at  ourselves. 

Mothers,    remember  shoving  an  overwrought  son  or  daughter 
out  the  door  on  THE  occasion  of  Grade  Nine,    Day  One  -  Zero  Hour?       That 
was  the  year  you  had  to  overhaul  and  revise  that  same  son  or  daughter's 
wardrobe  =  right    down  to  the  lunch  box  -  the  sophisticated  casual  look,    you 
know. 

By  Grade  Ten  we  were  experienced,    worldly,    poised,,    blas'e. 
But--from  Grade  Ten  on  we  have  been  cruelly  and  frequently  accused  of 
behaving  as  bad  as  and  worse  than  Grade  Nine.     I  can't  remember  what  the 
accusation  was  in  Grade  Nine.     Possibly  we  were,    in  reality,    at  our  best, 
that  year  and  grade  nine's  notoriety  is  just  traditional. 

There  were,    of  course,    the  first  dances  and  parties  and  the 
inevitable  next  morning  excuses.     Each  year  there  were  the  formal s  and  the 
semi-formals   -  you  Mothers  remember  how  hectic  those  were  but  here's 
something  more  hectic:     The  majority  of  students     attending  this  high  school 
have  daily  come  and  gone  by  means  of  a  large  orange  and  black  vehicle  com- 
monly known  as  a  school  bus.     The  pursuit  of  this  elusive  vehicle  has  cre- 
ated pantomimes  worthy  of  Charlie  Chaplin.     I  know  from  experience?      I 
usually  flapped  out  to  greet  it  with  my  coat  flying  out  from  my  shoulders  - 
like  superwoman.     I  have  even  stopped  halfway  across  my  lawn  to  catch  my 
lunch -my  mother  had  delivered  it  with  a  beautiful  underhand  right? 

For  most  of  us  here,    our  first  and  last  years  in  this   school 
were  spent  to  the  background  sounds  of  growth  and  expansion  -  such  sounds 
of  growth  as  hammering,    drilling,    caterpillar  tractors  chewing  up  the  yard, 
walls  being  pushed  over  and  walls  being  put  back  up.      This  was   really  just 
to  test,  our  powers  of  concentration,    but,    oddly  enough,    after  each  of  these 
sessions  our  corridors  were  longer  and  fuller.     If  everyone  cooperated 
enough  by  dashing  for  the  centre  of  the  hall  and  pushing,    it  was  possible  to 
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be  as  much  as  five  minutes  late  for  a  class.     It  was  dangerous  but  the  risks 
were  worth  it. 

Alas,    all  this  was  soon  brought  to  an  end  when  more  and 
more  often  we  heard  Mr,    Cline's  softest,    most  coaxing  tones  requesting 
that  we  walk  in  double  file.     Apparently,    trekking  down  the  halls  in  double 
file  is  standard  procedure  now. 

We  have  had  our  sports,    including  the  sprains  and  gashes, 
our  class  trips  and  excursions  (usually  just  as  memorable  for  the  bus  trips 
there  and  back);     our  literary  meetings  -  both  censored  and  uncensored. 
and  hundreds  of  the  anecdote  type  of  incidents  which  make  this  backward 
"glimpse"  far  more  than  inadequate,    but,    hours  of  reminiscing  could  be 
inadequate  too.     I  think  I  will,    Instead  of  bringing  back  to  the  staff  memor- 
ies of  their  sordid  and  frightening  experiences  while  we  had  them  pinned 
to  their  blackboards   -  take  this  opportunity  to  congratulate  them,    for  this 
reason:      In  spite  of  the  strong  united  front  we  students  presented,    in  all 
our  memories  there    is  no  such  thing  as  one  which  depicts  a  devoted  teacher 
with  sudden  frenzy  in  his   eye,    throwing  up  chalk  and  text  and  screaming,    or 
of  tearing  out  his  hair  or  even  of  beating  his  head  against  the  wall.     For  this, 
faculty  members,    accept  our  deepest  respect  and  our  heartiest  congratula- 
tions.    But,    remember  how  much  we've  done  to  help  you  develop  those 
strong  characters. 

In  the  past  five  years  we  have  all  had  interested  teachers, 
parents,    and  family  friends  trying  to  help  us  bring  our  forward  look  into 
focus.      For  some  of  us  it  is  now  very  clear  and  well   defined  but  for  others 
the  ultimate  goal  is   still  hazy.     This  is  a  little  frightening  for  there  is  very 
little  or  virtually  nothing  more  that  any  teacher,    parent,    or  family  friend 
can  really  do.     We  are  being  forced  -  gently,    but  nevertheless  being  forced- 
to  stand  on  our  own  little  flat  feet.     This  creates  our  misgivings.     A  lack 
of  real  decision  at  this  point    is  disturbing  to  us  because  it  is  indecisive 
and  a  final  decision  is  disturbing  to  us  because  it  seems  final.     How  do  we 
know  we  want  to  do  something  we  will  not  really  know  a.bout  until  we  are 
actually  doing  it?     This  leads  to  our  next  question  -  more  horrible  still   - 
what  if  we  don't  like  it?     But,    anticipation  wins  out.      Not  knowing  what  to 
expect  from  our  next  field  of  education  or  career  only  makes  it  more  im- 
possible to  keep  from  looking  forward  to  it.     It  will  be  a  change,    an  exper- 
ience,   possibly  an  adventure,    and,    yet  another  means  to  an  end.     And 
what  about  those  new  extracurricular  activities?     Fellow  graduates,    remem- 
ber your  slogan  -  "Who  goes  to  college  for  knowledge  ?" 

Right  now,    I  could  give  a  heart-rending  account  of  our  feel- 
ings the  last  time  we  walked  out  of  this   school  as   students.     The  feelings 
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of  regret  at  leaving  the  place  where  in  the  last  five  years  we  have  spent 
more  time  than  in  our  homes,    the  place  which  symbolized  the  fact  that  we 
were  still  living  a  comfortable,    sheltered  life  free  of  major  responsibility. 
However,    true  as  this  is,    speaking  on  "behalf"  of  each  graduate  on  this 
stage,    I  must  mention  that  I  know  without  exception  we  all  felt  relief,    too. 
If  ever  we  felt  relief  at  the  end  of  a  semester  we  felt  it  at  the  end  of  grade 
thirteen.,     We  found  that  during  the  year  when  our  keenest  interest  and 
conscientiousness  were  called  for,    they  were  often  difficult  to  locate,    for, 
after  five  years  of  sorting  out  in  our  own  minds  which  subjects  interested 
us  and  which  did  not,    we  were  still  faced  with  those  which  did  not!       And 
how  frustrating  that  could  be?     Merely  knowing  that  1  was  neither  mathem- 
atically nor  scientifically  minded  did  little  to  console  me  each  time  I  brac- 
ed myself  for  a  bout  with  theorems  and  formulae. 

Also,    this  was  the  only  year  in  which  we  wrote  three  of  our 
four  full  sets  of  examinations  in  three  successive  months.     I  am  working 
for  a  year  to  help  pay  for  my  Mother's  tranquillizers. 

All  this   considered,    is  it  any  wonder  that  the  question  "And 
how  are  you  liking  high  school?     has  invited  so  many  varied  replies?     Each 
student  would  answer  it  differently  after  each  day;    after  each  class,    and 
after  each  examination.     The     typical  student  does  not  "like"  high  school. 
He  hates  it  one  minute  -  for  one  reason  or  another  (not  necessarily  the 
best  reason,    but  a  reason)     and  he  loves  it  the  next  minute    -   for  one  reason 
or  another.      The  group  in  this  auditorium  now,    a  family  group,    understand 
this  well  because  the  "family"  is  that  small  institution  to  which  this  larger 
one  is   so  often  compared.      You  know,    "one  big  happy  family"    -   but  all  of 
us,    as  members  of  a  family,    know  that  any  family  life  is  seldom  actually 
blissful  but  here,    as  at  home,    as  often  as  there  is  disagreement,    there  is 
still  affection. 

The  other  sentiment  we  still  owe  our  Alma  Mater  is   grat- 
itude.     We  owe  it,    I  think  for  reasons   other  than  the  most  obvious.      Most 
people  think  we  owe  the  debt  for  the  education  we  obtain  from  our  books  but 
this  knowledge  is  insignificant  when  compared  to  what  we  learn  about  our- 
selves by  watching  ourselves  and  others  react  to  the  situations  we  meet 
here.      We  have  often  surprised  ourselves  by  our  reactions  to  work  itself, 
to  working  -with  other  people,    our  reactions  to  authority,    to  conformity  and 
to  noncomformity.      Here,    although  we  see  only  a  tiny  model  or   replica     of 
society,    it  is  where  we  begin,    in  grade  nine  to  sort  out  those  aspects  of 
society  which  we  do  like  and  those  we  do  not.      Of  those  we  do  not  like  we 
learn  to  separate  those  which,    as  individuals,    we  do  not  have  to  accept 
from  those  which  it  does  us  no  good  not  to  accept.      Furthermore,    it  is 
from  our  curriculum  here  that  we   start  to  learn  enough  about  our  own  in - 
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Another  view  of  the  High  School  as  seen  from  tne  air. 


interests  to  choose  our  careers,    our  livelihoods   -  in  other  words   -  our 
way  of  life . 

I  do  not  really  know  what  we  "veterans"  would  offer  you  in 
grade  nine  as  a  word  of  advice.     You  have  heard  many  times  already  that 
it  will  be  a  long,    hard  grind  -    but  if  you  are  at  all  typical  you  will  think 
of  distractions.     You  have  been  told  not  to  let  it  get  you  down  -  well,    it 
will,    -  but  not  for  too  long  at  one  stretch.     All  we  can  tell  you  to  expect 
is:      whatever  comes  along.     And  when  it  comes?     Best  of  luck!     In  your 
senior  years  don't  be  too  disappointed  that  the  Board  of  Education  won't 
use  your  excellent  ideas  on  revising  the  system.     If  they  didn't  accept  ours, 
they  won't  accept  yours! 

All  that  we  have  to  say  to  you,    our  parents  and  teachers,    is 
best  said  by  the  fact  that  we  are  now  holding  our  diplomas., 

Mothers  and  Fathers,    you  have  seen  us   safely  this  far  but 
you  have  more  to  struggle  through  -  I  fear  the  worst  is  yet  to  come!     Just 
stay  with  us   -  beside  or  behind,    just  as  you  have  been  doing  and  we'll  get 
there ! 

You  dispatchers  of  learning  will  be  busy  with  new  brains  and 
intellects  for  the  next  few  years  while  you  wait  for  the  decision  on  this  five 
rounder.      It  was  a     tough  fight  and  I  hope  we  all  win. 

If  walls  really  do  have  ears,    I  will  conclude  by  telling  these  - 
on  behalf  of  my  fellow  graduates,    simply  this: 

Thank  you,    goodbye,    and  wish  us  luck! 

Patricia  Lennox 


To  do  something,    however  small,    to  make  others  happier 
and  better,    is  the  highest  ambition,    the  most  elevating  hope,    which  can 
inspire  a  human  being, 

Avebury 


34 


SECONDARY  SCHOOL  GRADUATION  DIPLOMAS 
SPECIAL  COMMERCIAL 

The  following  students  have  successfully  completed 
the  work  of  Grade  XI  and  the  Special  Commercial. 


Ruth  Avison 
Joan  Haws 
Judy  Howlett 
Elizabeth  Hunter 
Gloria  Irvine 


Louise  Kinsley 
Hilda  Pinkney 
Grace  Symons 
Elian  Wilson 


SECONDARY  SCHOOL  GRADUATION  DIPLOMAS 
GENERAL     COURSE 

The  following  students  have  successfully  completed 
the  work  of  Grades  Eleven  &   Twelve  General  Course 


William  Beer 
Chris  Braithwaite 
Paul  Brett 
Gordon  3rooks 
Marilyn  Brown 
Clifford  Coburn 
Sandra  Coburn 
Ronald  Coulter 
Nelly  Doekes 
Joan  Everson 
Eleanor  Gallagher 
Ruth  Marie  Gray 
Susan  Grinyer 
Margo  Henry 
Paul  Henshall 
Neville  Holm 
William  King 
Orland  Kirkness 
Carol  Anne  Kittle 
Donald  Laverty 
Mary  Ledlow 
Janet  Malick 
Brian  Marshall 
Donald  McNeil 
Howard  McCandless 


Jean  Merlina 
Sandra  Moon 
Kenneth  Mounsteven 
Catherine  Muir 
David  Nevett 
Peter  Parkinson 
Linda  Patterson 
Peter  Pearce 
Frances   Pratt 
Douglas  Rogers 
John  Simpson 
Kathleen  Speers 
Keith  Speers 
Larry  Stone 
Linda  Taylor 
Jane  Thompson 
Mary  Thompson 
Larry  Unwin 
Gerry  Vanderburg 
Heather  Walden 
Frank  Walterhouse 
Brian  White 
Keith  Woods 
Sandra  Worthington 
Sharon  Yellan 
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SECONDARY  SCHOOL  HONOUR  GRADUATION 

DIPLOMAS 

The  following  students  have  successfully  completed 
the  Grade  Thirteen  Course,    English  and  at  least  six 
other  papers . 

Peteris  Apse  Richard  McBride 

Barbara  Billingsley  Judy  McCollum 

Malcolm  Campbell  Bruce  McCordick 

Joyce  Curtis  Isabel  McLean 

Paul  Davison  Carmen  Micin 

John  Dean  Brendon  Montgomery 

Jean  Henshall  Eleanor  Nute 

David  Hogan  Janet  Pearson 

Charles  Hogben  Susan  Pilger 

Donna  Horlock  Willard  Piatt 

Elizabeth  Anne  Hughes  Gary  Randall 

Heather  Huston  Maureen  Reeve 

James  Jacques  Sheila  Ritchie 

Gloria  Leighton  Blanche  Speers 

Patricia  Lennox  Donald  Stainton 

Heidi  Marquardt  Brian  Yates 


PROFICIENCY  PRIZES    AND  AWARDS 

GRADE  ELEVEN 

1.  ACADEMIC  PROFICIENCY 

a)  Richard  Stoutley     -     donor  -    Mr.    R.    A,   Marshall 

b)  Sylvia  Stubbs  reverted  to  Patricia  Hogg 

donor  -  Mr,    A,    W.    Gillespie 

2.  GENERAL  PROFICIENCY  -  HOME  ECONOMICS 

Sylvia  Stubbs  donor   -  Orangeville  Women's 

Institute 

GRADE  TWELVE 

1.     ACADEMIC  PROFICIENCY 

a)  All  subjects   -  Chris  Braithwaite 

donor   -  Mr.    J,    V .    Grigg 

b)  All  subjects   -  Eleanor  Gallagher 

donor   -  Mr.    B.    T.    Parkinson 

c)  Home  Economics   -  Sandra  Moon 

donor   -  Blount  Women's  Institute 
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PROFICIENCY  PRIZES  &    AWARDS  cont'd, 

GRADE  TWELVE 

2.  GENERAL  PROFICIENCY 

a)  Home    Economics   -  Sandra  Coburn 

donor  -  Ladies'  Auxiliary  of 
Canadian  Legion 

b)  Shop  Work  -  Douglas  Rogers 

donor   -  Langford  Transport  of 
Orangeville 

3.  BEST  ALL    AROUND  STUDENTS  (as  chosen  by  the  class) 

Eleanor  Gallagher  and  Peter  Parkinson 

donor  -  Mr.    &.  Mrs,    N ..    Trower 

4.  ENGLISH  PROFICIENCY 

Nellie  Doekes  and  Larry  Unwin 

donor   -  I.    O.    D     E. 

GRADE  THIRTEEN 

1.  ACADEMIC  PROFICIENCY 

a)  Eight  or  more  papers 

(i)     Jim  Jacques  -  donor  -  A.  D,  McKitrick  Memorial 
(ii)     Patricia  Lennox 

donor  -  Miss  Olive  Gallagher 

b)  Science  (Chemistry  and  Physics)  -  Peteris  Apse 

donor  -  Dr.    J„     Russell 

c)  Mathematics   -  Jim  Jacques   reverted  to  Maureen 

Reeve 
donor   -  Mr,    N,    J,    Fraser 

d)  English  -  Patricia  Lennox    reverted  to  Susan  Grinyer 

donor   -  Lions   Club  of  Orangeville 

e)  French  -  Patricia  Lennox  reverted  to  Isabel  McLean 

2.  BEST  ALL  AROUND  STUDENTS  (as  chosen  by  class) 

Heidi  Marquardt  and  Brian  Yates 

donor  -  Dr.    and  Mrs.C.I.  Scott 

COMMERCIAL 

GENERAL  PROFICIENCY 

a)  Junior  Commercial  -  Ritchie  Goeppinger 

b)  Senior  Commercial   -  Grace  Symons  and  Gloria 

Irvine 
donor  -  Maples  Womens'  Institute 
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PROFICIENCY  PRIZES  &  AWARDS  cont'd. 

BURSARIES 

1.  By  the  LO.D.  E,    presented  by  Mrs,    E.    Armstrong 

Teachers  College  to  Charles  Hogben 

2.  Mountain  View  Rebecca  Lodge  -  John  Dean 


Philosophy  can  add  to  our  happiness  in  no  other    manner 
but  by  diminishing  our  misery;  it  should  not  pretend  to  increase  our 
present,  stock,    but  make  us  economists  of  what  we  are  possessed  of„     The 
great  source  of  calamity  lies  in  regret  or  anticipation;;  he,    therefore, 
is  most  wise  who  thinks  of  the  present  alone,    regardless  of  the  past  or 
future.     This  is  impossible  to  a  man  of  pleasure;  it  is  difficult  to  the 
man  of  business,    and  is  in  some  degree  attainable  by  the  philosopher, 
Happy  were  we  all  born  philosophers,    all  born,  with  a  talent  of  thus  diss- 
ipating our  own  cares  by  spreading  them  upon  all  mankind. 


Goldsmith 
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I  had  rather  have  a  fool  to  make  me  merry, 
Than  experience  to  make  me  sad. 

Shakespeare 


>;e     >5s     s;e 


38 


THE  ORATORICAL  CONTEST 

On  Tuesday  morning,    January  30,,    1  962,    school  did  not 
start  as  usual,    but  then  it  shouldn't,    for  that  day  held  a  special  meaning 
for  a  number  of  students „ 

In  the  hum  of  excitement,    it  was  obvious  that  it  was  time 
for  grade  nine  semi-finalists  to  compete  among  one  another  for  the  glitter- 
ing cup,    that  each  dared  hope  might  be  his  own. 

After  the  students  had  assembled  in  the  gymnasium,    the 
nervous   speakers  took  their  positions  0     Awaiting  eagerly,    they  listened 
attentively  as  Mr.    Emigh,    the  chairman.,    explained  any  last  minute  details. 

One  by  one  the  speakers  made  their  way  to  the  stage,    each 
one  holding  the  undivided  attention  of  the  enthusiastic  audience,    either  by 
humour  or  by  true  interest.     But  all  too  quickly  the  final  speaker  returned 
to  his  chair.     The  judges  then  "retired"  with  many  anxious  students  await  - 
ing  the  results.     After  a  few  minutes,    the  -winners  -were  announced:     Judy 
Thompson,    Ricky  Lang,    Craig  Lindsay,    and  Brenda  Sawyer. 

The  audience  applauded  heartily  as  the  winners  had  a 
special  moment  of  triumph  and  a  true  feeling  of  reward.     The  other  contes- 
tants  should  have  felt  far  from  being  losers,    for  each  had  put  up  a  gallant 
effort.     Though  there  could  be  only  four  chosen,    it  definitely  must  have 
been  a  difficult  task  for  the  judges, among  such  well-displayed  talent. 

Again,    on  Thursday,    February  1,    during  the  fhe  first  and 
second  periods  of  the  morning  the  members  of  Grade   10  made  their  way  to 
the  gymnasium  to  await  the  semi-finalists  of  their  grade.     The  preliminar- 
ies  had  taken  place  at  an  earlier  date  in  the  classrooms  as  had  been  done 
with  the  other  grades. 

The  semi-finalists,    all  eleven  of  them,    gathered  in  the 
Board  room  to  establish  the  order  of  speaking  and  then  went  to  the  auditor- 
ium where  each  speaker  in  turn  delivered  his  prepared  speech.     The  com- 
petition was  keen  and  the  audience  attentive.     All  speakers  deserve  much 
credit  for  having  worked  hard  and  having     performed  well. 

L;nda  Kidd, 
David  King 
On  February  fourteenth,    at  8:00  o'clock  in  the  evening 

friends,    parents,    and  supporters  gathered  to  hear  the  speaking  finals  of 

1961-62. 
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The  previous  week  representatives  from,  each  grade   had 
competed  in  the  semi-finals  and  the  staff  acting  as  judges  chose  those  to  go 
on  to  the  finals „     Each  student  reaching  this  point  received  a  silver  coffee 
spoon  for  his  efforts;    the  following  were  the  semi-finalists: 


Juniors 


Seniors 


Ricky  Lang 
Rose  Periera 
Craig  Lindsey 
Pat  Martin 
David  King 
Judy  Thompson 


Pam  Dawson 
Cathy  Coates 
Ted  Smith 
Pat  McMillan 
Barbara  Worthington 


We  congratulate  the  winners  and  wish  them  every  success 
as  they  go  on  to  the  next  division. 

Now  was  the  opportunity  to  take  home  a  trophy,,     Mr. 
Emigh  as  Chairman  welcomed  all  and  the  speakers  in  the  order  decreed  by 
fate  delivered  their  speeches. 

While  the  judges  retired  to  make  their  decision  the  aud- 
ience was  treated  to  a  piano  solo  by  Sylvia  Stubbs     and  by  Lynn  Raeburn 
who  is  the  silver  medalist  of  Ontario. 

When  the  judgesreturned   their  spokesman  announced  that 
the  winners  were:      for  the  Juniors  Judy  Thompson,    Craig  Lindsey  and 
David  King;  for  the   seniors  Barbara  Worthington  and  Ted  Smith.     In  the 
judges1  comments  the  speakers  were  praised  and  given  some  constructive 
criticism. 


was  served 


After  the  completion  of  the  programme  a  delicious  lunch 
thanks  to  Mis  McPhedran  and  the  help  of  Grade   12  girls. 


Flo  Curtis     12A 


Arthur 


C.W.O.S.S.A.    ORATORICALS 


Friday,    Feb.    16,    1962  the  head  of  the  English  Depart- 
ment and  five   student  accomplices  skipped  school  for  the  afternoon!     With 
twenty-two  miles  of  good  road  ahead  of  us  and  Mr.    Cline's  words-  some  = 
thing  about  bringing  a  pig  home   -  behind  us,    we  talked  our  way  to  Arthur 
and  victory. ...... 

cont'd. 
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GRADE  NINE  FINALISTS 


Mr.    Don   Watt    presents    the    cups 


SENIOR  FINALISTS 


GRADE  TEN  FINALISTS 


All  winners  at  Arthur,  Ontario 


Jr.  Judges  -  Mr.  R.  Hobbs,  Mrs.  G.  Huston,  Mr.  G.  Bryan 


-J*4*** 


V. 


.Lr<  fl 


Sr.  Judges  -  from  the  Optinists  Club  in  Brampton 


Arriving  at  the  high  school  we  were  welcomed  by  students, 
then  taken  to  one  of  the  teachers"  rooms  where  we  were  introduced  to  the 
other    competitors.     The  three  schools  representing  this  area  were  Arthur, 
Grand  Valley  and  Orangeville.     After  choosing  our  numbers  we  were  escorted 
to  the  gymnasium;  at  1:30  the  competition  began  with  the  junior  girls  foil- 
owed  by  the  junior  boys.     After  a  brief  intermission  the  seniors  then"  did 
their   stuff". 

As  two  years  ago,    the  Home  Ec.   Dept.   was  opened  to  us 
and  all  sorts  of  good  things  were  fed  to  us.     This  was  enjoyed  as  much  as 
it  was  appreciated.     One  amusing  incident  -  Ted,    who  as  you  may  remember, 
gave  his  speech  concerning  eating  habits  good  and  bad,    was  forced  to  sit  and 
eat  brown  bread  and  cheese  sandwiches  plus  milk  in  the  midst  of  cakes, 
cookies,    delicious  sandwiches,    pickles,    etc.    etc.    etc.! 

While  we  were  eating,    Mr.    Brown.,    the  principal.,    and  the 
judges  filed  solemnly  into  the  room.     Sensing  our  intense  curiosity,   Mr. 
Brown  immediately  gave  the  results  with  no  preamble,     imagine  this  scene: 
ten  competitors  listening,    one  man  speaking,    otherwise  silence! 

"Junior  Girl   -  Judy  Thompson  from  Orangevill.e 
Junior  Boy,    David  King  from  Orange ville 
Senior  Girl,    Barbara  Worthington  from  Orange  ville 
Senior  Boy,    Ted  Smith  from  Orangeville !" 

Then  bedlam  broke  loose.     It  was  the  first  time  one 
school  had  ever  taken  the  whole  thing.     Pictures  were  taken,    telephone 
calls  made,    and  more  food  eaten  in  order  to  regain  the  energy  just  lost 
in  our  wild  shoults  of  joy.     Miss  Kidd  was  proud  of  "her  kids"  and  we  were 
happy  that  she  was  happy.     Donna  Hawke,    our  most  enthusiastic  supporter 
and  loudest  clapper  settled  it  all  by  saying  "You  all  did  good!" 

Barb  Worthington  13B 


Kincardine  C.W.O.S.S.A.    ORATORIGALS 

Thursday,    Feb.    22  found  us  leaving  O.D.H.S.    at  9:15 
A.M.      The  weather  was  unpredictable  but  never=the  =  less  we  were  all.  look= 
ing  forward  to  a  good  day.     Once  again  six  was  the  magic  number  -  Judy 
Thompson,    Barb  Worthington,    Donna  Hawke,    David  King,    Ted  Smith  and 
Mr.    Emigh.     Since  we  had  ninety  miles  of  travelling  to  do  that  morning 
and  since  it  was  necessary  to  drive  at  a  sedate  rate  of  speed  we  had  plenty 
of  time  to  gloat  over  how  much  school  we  were  missing. 
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Our  kind  benefactor,    who  in  the  course  of  the  day     evolved 
from  Mr.   Emigh,    teacher,    to  Uncle  Bill,    chauffeur,    had  filled  his  glove 
compartment  with  chocolate  bars,    life  savers,    and  gum  which  taken  at 
regular  and  frequent  intervals  kept  our  "wee  Davy1'  up  to  his  usual,    active 
self.     On  arriving  in  Kincardine  we  decided  it  was  lunch  time,     All  of  us 
had  brought  lunches  but  we  felt  like  having  something  to  drink.     After   con- 
siderable deliberation  it  was  finally  concluded  that  "No,    probably  it  wouldn't 
look  quite  right  to  go  into  the  restaurant  all  carrying  lunch  bags  and  then 
ordering  six  glasses  of  water!"    So  we  did  the  next  best  thing   --  we  all 
went  in  ordered  our  lunch  and  thanked  "Uncle  Bill"  profusely  for  picking 
up  the  tab. 

At  the  school  we  met  the  other  speakers  as  they  arrived. 
The  contest  began  at  2:00  p,m,    a  little  later  than  we  had  expected;  how- 
ever,   to  counteract  the  late  starting  time  the  juniors  and  seniors  were 
divided  so  that  both  groups  would  be  finished  at  the  same  time. 

The  competition  was  good  and  even  though  Orangeville 
didn't  quite  make  it  this  trip,   there  was  no  unhappiness  or  sour  grapes. 
The  speakers  all.  had  something  to  say  and  each  one  said  it  well.      This 
year  was  the  best  one  of  competition  for  Ted  and  me  but  we  both  wish 
Judy  and  David  well.     In  the  coming  years  they  will  become  Orangeville 
speakers  of  distinction  that  you  can  all  be  proud  of, 

Ted  and  I  have  been  asked  to  represent  the  Orangeville 
Lion's  Club  Public  Speaking  competition  in  Collingwood,   March  23rd,     So 
in  this  way  we  hope  to  say  "thank  you"  to  all  those  who  have  been  behind 
us,    to  show  Orangeville  that  her  support  was  gratefully  accepted,, 

Barb  Worthmgton     1 3B 


Certainly,    in  our  little  sphere,    it  is  not  the  most  active 
people  to  whom  we  owe  the  most,  ,,„„..   It  is  the  lives  like  the  stars,    which 
simply  pour  down  on  us  the  calm  light  of  their  bright  and  faithful  being,    up 
to  which  we  look,    and  out  of  which  we  gather  the  deepest  calm  and  courage. 

Brooks , 
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CAREER  DAY 

On  Monday  afternoon,    February  19th.    Career  Day  became 
a  reality  at  Orangeville  High.     Throughout  the  course  of  the  afternoon,    all 
senior  students  were  given  the  opportunity  of  visiting  three  different  occ- 
upational fields  of  their    own  choosing,    and  of  being  enlightened  by  a  pro- 
fessional in  each  particular  field. 

The  purpose  of  a  Career  Day  is  to  help  each  student  ex- 
plore the  vocational  areas     for  which  he  has  aptitude  and  interest;  provide 
specific  information  about  selected  vocations,    possible  employment  con- 
ditions,   the  training  required,    the  rewards  or  possible  hazards,    special 
benefits,     and  bow  to  prepare  for  a  chosen,  field;  emphasize  the  need  for 
a  well-rounded  education,    and  the  long-range  value  of  as  much  education 
as  possible,    thus  pressing  for  a  reduction  in  the  number  of  so  called 
"drop-outs",    as  well  as  give  businessmen  the  opportunity  of  meeting  that 
"Younger  Generation",    perhaps  their  future  customers  or  employees. 

Although  a  teen-ager  may  change  his  or  her  desired  pro- 
fession many  times,    by  the  time  senior  high  school  level  is  reached,    their 
scope  should  be  somewhat  diminished,    or  a  definite  target  in  sight.     A 
Career  Day  permits  such  students  to  find  out  the  how,    why,    where,    when, 
and  what,    of  a  prospective  vocation,    to  coin  a  phrase,    "Straight  from  the 
horse's  mouth".       In  this  way  the  student  is  guided  towards  a  wise  and 
well  contemplated  decision.     The  need  is  also  impressed  upon  him   for  early 
planning  and  preparations  in  order  to  equip  himself  with  specialized  know- 
ledge that  he  will  need. 

This  year  1962,    our  first  year,    we  were  fortunate  to  have 
representatives  from  a  wide  field  of  professions.       The  fields  of  medicine, 
dentistry,,    engineering,    law,    nursing,    dietry,    physiotherapy.    X-ray  tech- 
nology,   laboratory  technology,    pharmacy,    banking,    general  business,,    as 
well  as  familiarization  with  courses  available  at  Ontario  Agricultural 
College,    University  of  Waterloo,    Ontario  College  of  Education,    and  Ryer- 
son  Institute  of  Technology,    were  brought  into  focus   for  our   senior   student 
body. 

Needless  to  say,    Career  Day  was  a  huge  success,    and 
since  credit  should  go  where  credit  is  due,    I'm  sure  all   students  will  join 
me,    in  expressing  appreciation  and  thanks  to  Mr.    Russell  Seltzer,    the  very 
capable  director  of  our  Guidance  Department.     According  to  the  law  of 
supply  and  demand,    we  needed  Career  Day;  now  we've  got  it,    and  we  all 
hope  to  see  it  continued  in  the  future. 

Ted  Smith      1  2B 
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ELECTION! 

A  new  scheme  has  been  devised  this  year  for  the   election 
of  the  Student  Council.     From  now  on,    the  Student  Council  will  be  selected 
each  January,     the  term  of  office  running  from  January  to  January  rather 
than  from  September  to  June.     A  president  is  to  be  elected  from  Grade  12 
a  vice-president  from  Grade   11  and  a  secretary  from  Grade  10.     In  this 
way,    the  president  will  not  have  the  added  responsibility  at  the  end  of  his 
grade  thirteen  year. 

This  year,    nominees  for  president  were  Pat  McMillan, 
Lynette  Patterson  and  Richard  Stoutley.     Candidates  for  vice-president 
were  Carollee  Mottart,    Margaret  Gabel,    Sheryl  McDevitt,    Kathy  Coates 
and  Lynn  Raeburn.     The  morning  of  the  elections  the  presidential  candi- 
dates were  allotted  a  few  minutes  in  the  assembly  to  give  the  school  an 
idea  of  what  they  planned  to  accomplish  as  president  of  our  Student  Council, 

At  noon  that  day  desks  were  set  up  in  hall  at  the  front 
door  and  the  polls  were  open  for  the  election. 

The  results  as  tabulated  the  following  morning  were  Pat 
McMillan,    president;  Kathy  Coates,    vice-president  and  Wayne  McKelvey 
(acclaimed)  secretary. 


Romance  He:         "You  are  the  sunshine  of  my  life,    you  reign  in 

my  heart.     Without  you,    life  is  but  a  dreary 
cloud.  " 

She:         "Are  you  proposing  or  is  this  a  weather  report?" 

sje  sje  s!|s 

It's  hard  to  tell  who  matures  faster  during  adolescence  ■=■ 
parents  or  teenagers. 
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LATIN  CLUB  Executive 


SCHOOL  NEWSPAPER  Staff. 


INTER  SCHOOL  CHRISTIAN  FELLOWSHIP 

This  school  year,      1.961-62,    has  been  a  busy  one  for  the 
I„S„  C.  F.    group.     We  began  our  year  with  a  huge  wiener  roast.     We  were 
surprised  but  never-the-less  happy  to  discover  we    were  feeding  92  High 
School  Students  . 

From  that  time  our  activities  have  been  numerous  and 
varied.     In  the  fall,    we  had  a  rally,    party,    and  twelve  members  from  our 
club  attended  a  party  in  Alliston  given  by  the  .I.S.  C.  F.    Club  at  Banting 
Memorial  High  School.     At  Christmas  time  the  club  was  responsible  for 
the  assembly  held  in  the  gymnasium;  also  LS.  C.  F.    members,    on  the  last 
day  of  school  for  the  year,    went  caroling  to  the  hospital,    nursing  homes, 
and  shut-ins  of  the  town.     With  spring  came  more  activity  --  two  more 
parties,    one  to  welcome  all  grade  eight  students  to  O.D.H.S.  ,    elections, 
a  delegate  to  the  Post-Urbana  Convention  in  Toronto,,    and  so  goes  the  year. 

These  however,    are  "extras"  in  the  I.S.C.F.    curriculum, 
Our  main  activity  is  the  Friday  noon  meeting.     Each  Friday  from   12:20  to 
LOO  P.M.    our  members,    both  students  and  staff,    meet  for  Bible  studies, 
films,    slides,    discussions,    singing,    games  or  guest  speakers.     Our  pur- 
pose,   as  LS.  C.  F.    motto  states,    is  "To  Know  Christ  and  To  Make  Him 
Known,  "  to  reveal  Christ  as  man  and  Saviour.     We  wish  to  show  others 
that  Christianity  isn't  a  negative  "You  can't  do  this  and  you  mustn't  do 
that"  religion  but  a  joyous  happy  life  of  deep  and  abiding  peace  and  strength, 
Knowing  Christ  as  a  personal,    living  Friend  and  Lord  dispels  fear,    uncer- 
tainty ,    and  depression  and  we    who  can  testify  to  this  fact  want  to  witness 
to  others  because  students  in  High  School  know  discouragement  and  rest- 
lessness well  and  want  a  firm  basis  on  which  to  build  their  future  life. 
This  is  I.S.  C.  F„  ss  prayer  -  that  others  may  learn  to  ask  for  and  receive 
this  new  life. 

Our  year  has  been  a  successful  one.     As  it  draws  to  a 
close,    we  would  like  to  thank  all  those  who  gave  us  their   support.     Mr. 
Cline,    Mr.    Percy.    Mr.    Handy,    our  staff  rep.,    and  Mr.    Friesen  as  well 
as  many  people  who  gave  bother  their  time  and  courage. 

As  I  write  this,    exams  are  fast  approaching,    then  come 
holidays.     I  wish  you  all  success  and  happiness  now  and  in  the  coming  year. 


God  be  •with  each  of  you. 


Barb  Worthing  ton.     13B 

Pres.    of    LS.  C.  F. 
1961-1962. 
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Well!   Who  gets  the  present? 


p  H  P 


u 


Christmas  Play 


I.S.C.F.  Party  in  the  Cafett 


No  wonder  they're  interested 


Wheaties . 


THE  SCHOOL  NEWSPAPER 

The  first  issue  of  the  "Pen"  our  school  newspaper,   was 
completed  in  March  of  1962„     The  major  part  of  the  work  was  done  by 
students  who  were  aided  by  several  teachers  in  an  advisory  capacity,,    and 
by  Mr,    Cline  who  has  been  our  printer., 

The  newspaper  staff  has  attempted  to  have  an  issue  printed 
each  month.,    reporting  all  the  major  events  that  occurred  during  the  month 
within  the  school.     The      paper  was  named  by  Dave  Culham,    a  Grade  13 
Student,    and  he  received  a  prize  for  his  efforts,, 

The  record  of  achievement  of  the  newspaper  and  the  people 
associated  with  it,    has  not  been  a  long  one;  however,    it  has  been  impress- 
ive and  has  helped  contribute  a  great  deal  to  organizing  all  the  events  in  the 
school. 

The  "Pen"  is  a  part  of  the  movement  to  attempt  to  instil 
greater  school  spirit  by  placing  more   stress  on  student  participation  and 
student  actions.     The  idea  has  succeeded  at  least  initially  and  it  is  hoped 
that  the  "Pen"  may  continue  next  year  as  a  part  of  each  month's  activities. 

The  members  of  the  newspaper  staff  were: 

Don  McNeil  Editor 

Marg  Gab  el  Assistant  Editor 

Marg  Finnerty  Girls  Sports 

Vince  Judge  Boys  Sports 

Wayne  McKelvey  General 

Robin  Still  Humour 

Cheryl  Turner  Art 

Don  McNeil   13A 


Joke:  As  the  pedestrian  stepped  off  the  curb,    a  St,    Bernard 

dog  knocked  him  down.     Before  he  had  a  chance  to  get 
up,    a  tiny  foreign  sports  car  ran  over  him,     A  passerby 
rushed  to  help  him  up  and  anxiously  asked  if  he  had 
been  hurt, 

"I  didn't  mind  being  grounded  by  the  dog"  the  man  an- 
swered,   "but  that  tin  can  tied  to  his  tail  nearly  killed  me,  " 
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THE  ACADEMIC  ACTIVITIES  CLUB 

The  A0  A.  C„    is  probably  the  youngest  ogranizatjon  in  the 
school.     As  stated  in  its  constitution,    its  purpose  is,,    "to  promote  an  in- 
terest in  education  and  to  encourage  extra-curricular  activities  in  order 
that  students  may  develop  an  active  responsibility  in  school  affairs"  „ 

One  of  the  mam  projects  this  year  is  the  new  system  of 
bars,    cressts  and  letters,    which  are  awarded  to  students  for  their  achieve 
ments  in  the  various  academic  activities  of  the  school.     Another  of  its 
undertakings  is     that  of  the  school  newspaper  which  will  be  continued  next 
year  if  there  are  students  willing  to  play  an  active  part  on  its   staff. 

The  club  has  a  membership  of  approximately  fifteen 
students,    representative  of  all  grades  who  meet  at  school  during  the  noon 
hour  or  at  the  home  of  a  member  in  the  evening.      The  members  of  the 
executive  are:      President  Marg  Gabel 

Secretary  Jan  Curry 

Editor  of  "The  Pen"      Don  McNeil 

With  the  support  of  the  students  of  O.D.H.S.  this  organ- 
ization will  be  continued  in  September  and  will  again  attempt  to  carry  out 
its  purpose . 


* 


Definitions 


A  citizen  is  a  man  who  wants  better  roads     bette 
schools,    better  public  officials,    and  lower  taxes. 


.-.■:  ■;'.-::'  ' 


Duties:      The  tasks  we  look  forward  to  w.;?h  distaste-, 
perform  with  reluctance,    and  brag  about 
ever  after* 


>!«  sjg  Jfi 


Thinking:       When  your  mouth  stays   shut  and  your  head 
keeps  talking  to  itself. 


FASHION  SHOW 

On  Wednesday  afternoon  April   18th,    the  girls  of  the  Home 
Economics  Department  had  an  opportunity  to  display  their  new  fashions, 
Orangeville  High  School  was  again  presenting  its  annual  spring  spectacular  -  = 
the  fashion  show. 

After  Pat  McMillan  welcomed  an  audience  very  intent  on  our 
show,    the  Grade  nine  girls  made  their  grande  entree,      skipping  daintily 
across  the   stage  in  their  half-slips  to  the  delightful  music  of  "Never  on  Sun- 
day". 

Following  next  on  the  programme  were  the  Grade  ten  pyjamas 
Many  effective  settings  were  employed  to  display  these  pyjamas,    including  the 
Pyjama   Brigade,    The  Pied  Piper,    Babes  in  Toyland,    Public  Pyjama  Party 
and  Easter  Bonnets.     The  versatility  of  these  pyjama  settings  proved  that 
many  hours  had  been  spent  on  planning  as  well  as  on  the  actual  sewing. 

With  the  help  of  a  few  Grade  eleven  choristers,,    the  grade 
eleven  girls  went  "off  to  the  fair"  in  their  beautifully  made  woollen  jumpers, 
skirts  and  jackets.     These  ensembles  will  certainly  be  welcome  additions  to 
the  girls1  winter  wardrobes. 

Finally  Grade  twelve  girls  made  their  appearance  in  thei  r 
smart  wool  dresses,    with  the  exception  of  Pat  McMillan  who  was  the  "Belle 
of  the  Ball"  in  her  lovely  arnel  evening  gown. 

We  were  then  entertained  by  the  orchestra  under  the  capable 
direction  of  Mr.  Friesen.  The  orchestra  played  many  memorable  selections 
which  were  thoroughly  enjoyed  by  all  music  lovers. 

The  skirts  and  blouses  of  Grades  nine  and  ten  were  the  next 
items  on  the  agenda.     Grade  ten  danced   two  very  enjoyable  dances,     (skirt 
dance  and  the  mexican  hat  dance). 

Whether  they  were,    "Standing  on  the  Corner"  or  "Strolling 
in  the  Park",    the  Grade  eleven  girls  looked  very  stunning  in  their  new  cotton 
summer  dresses.     They  were  again  very  ably  assisted  by  the  choristers. 

The  Grade  twelve  girls  returned  to  model  their  highest  pro 
ject  in  Home  Economics  -=  their  spring  suits  and  coats  with  matching  acc- 
essories.    The  girls  surely  were  to  be  congratulated  on  their   excellent  work, 
for  many  long  hours  of  work  were  required  to  make  these  ensembles. 
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GRADE   11     JUMPERS  AND  SUITS 


PYJAMAS  AND  EASTER  BONNETS?       GR.    10 


GRADE   10        PYJAMA  PARADE 
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GRADE   12      FALL  AND  WINTER  DRESSES 


MISS  BARCLAY  AND  GRADE   10  GIRLS 


The  show  was  made  complete  when  Carol  Chamberlm,    on 
behalf  of  the  Grade  XII  girls,    g- ve  Miss  McPhedran.  a  dozen  red  roses  for  her 
patience  and  understanding  during  the  three  years  we  have  taken  Home  Econ- 
omi  c  s  . 

To  end  the  programme  all  the  girls  paraded  down  the  ramp 
in  their  finery  to  the  music  of  ''Easter  Parade." 

We  wish  to  thank  Miss  McPhedran  and  Miss  Barclay  of  the 
Home  Economics  Department  who  spent  so  much  time  making  the  fashion  show 
a  success.     We  would  also  like  to  thank  Miss     Thomson  for  her  dance  routines, 
Mr.    Gibson  for  building  the  ramp,    Mr,    Young  for  supplying  the  flowers,    Miss 
Borland  for  playing  the  piano,   Mr.    Friesen  for  the  orchestra,    andMr.    Cline 
for  printing  the  programmes. 

Sylvia  Stubbs   1  ZB 


Do  not  look  for  wrong  and  evil-- 

You  will  find  them  if  you  do; 
As  you  measure  for  your  neighbor 

He  will  measure  back  to  you. 
Look  for  goodness,    look  for  gladness 

You  will  meet  them  all.  the  while; 
If  you  bring  a  smiling  visage 

To  the  glass,    you  meet  a  smile. 


Carey. 


That  load  becomes  light  which  is  cheerfully  borne 

Ovid 
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CADET  INSPECTION 

Wednesday,    May   16;    1962  was  one  of  those  hot   sticky 
days  just  made  for  a  dip  in  the  lake,    but  instead     It  was   school  as  usual 
with  cadet  inspection  In  the  evening  thrown  In  for  good  measure.     Fortunate 
ely  the  inspection  was  slated  for  seven  o'clock  so  at  least  the  sun  would  not 
be  so  intense. 

Shortly  before  seven  the  members  of  the  O.D.H.S. 
Cadet  Corps  marched  to  the  parade  ground  directly  in  front  of  the   school 
and  by  zero  hour  all  was  in  readiness  with  an  excellent  audience  of  proud 
parents  and     interested  residents.     The  stretcher  bearers  carried  off  Two 
who  dropped  to  the  ground  -  victims  of  the  heat  wave. 

The  sound  of  clanging  swords  and  jingling  medals 
announced  the  arrival  of  the  inspecting  officer  and  his   retinue  and  the  O,  C. 
gave  the  general  salute  which  started  the  two  hour  programme  „ 

When  the  corps  had  been  inspected,    the  cadet  band,    under 
the  direction  of  Mr.    Friesen,  played    while  the  displays  were  getting  under 
way.     The  audience  viewed  in  turn  proficiency  with  the  rifle,    bren  gun, 
girls'  P.T.    first  aid  and  range  procedure.     Those  present  could  follow  the 
proceedings  intelligently  because  of  the  commentary  over  the  loud  speaker 
by      Captain      Seltzer. 

In  his  remarks,    the  inspecting  officer  praised  the  corps 
for  the  work  that  had  gone  into  putting  on  such  a  programme   saying  that 
such  precision  does  not  come  about      without  intensive    work. 

After  inspection  was  over  the  cade's  and  officers  en- 
joyed  donuts  and  cakes  in  the  cafeteria. 

I  should  like  to  thank  Mr.    Yates,   Mr.   Seltzer,    Mr.   Hill 
Mr.    Young  and  Mr.   Attridge  for  their  help  in  putting' on  the  displays. 

The  officers  of  the  cadet  corps  are  as  follows;: 

O.C.  C/Et.    Col.   Gendror    J. 

Unit  2  i/c  C /Major  Stoutley.    R. 

A"  Coy.    Cmdr.  C /Major  Woods,    D. 

"B"  Coy.    Cmdr.  C /Major  Yates     P„ 

"A"  Coy.    2  i/c  C/Capt.    Dermott.    P. 

"B"  Coy  2  i/c  C/Capt.   Greer,    G. 

cont  d„ 
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Platoon  Commanders 


C/Lt.   Woodland,    P, 
C/Lt.   Dunn,    J. 
C/Lt o    Dobson,    G„ 
C/Lt,   Ramsay,   A. 
C/Lt.   Hebden,    H. 
C/Lt.    Babcock.    B. 


Regimental  Sgt.   Major 
"A"  Coy.   Sgt.   Major 
"B"  Coy.   Sgt.   Major 

Regimental  Quartermaster  Sgt, 

Chief  Instructor 

Assistants 


C/RSM  McDevitt,   R, 

C/CSM  Clarke     D. 
C/CSM  Dixon,    B„ 

Meek,    J. 

Major    V.W.    Yates 

Capt.RE.   Seltzer 
Lt„   M.    Young 

Mr.  A tt ridge 

Mr.   Hill 
Mr.   Fraser 


Band  Master 


Mr.    F.   Friesen 


sjs  sjs  sje 


Joke: 


Phtographer: 

"Look  pleasant  please;  as  soon  as  I  snap  this  picture 
you  can  resume  your  natural  expression. 


-■V-  ^  -i.'-* 


Mr.   Seltzer:       "My  wife  explored  mv  pockets  last  night. 


Mr.   Yates: 

Mr.  Seltzer: 


"Did  she  find  anything?" 

"About  the   same  as  any  other  explorer- 
Mater  ial  f o r  a  1  e  ctur  e .  " 
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LT.  SELTZER    CAPT.  YATES     LT.  COL.  E.  F.  CONOVER 

INSPECTING  OFFICER 
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OFFICERS  AND  PLATOON  COMMANDERS 


INSPECTION    IS     BEGINNING 


SCHOOL  BAND 
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ATTENTION! 


RESULTS  OF  IT  ALL 


ORANGEVILLE  DISTRICT  HIGH  SCHOOL    MUSIC- 
NIGHT 

The  annual  Music  Evening  was  held  on  the  twenty-fourth 
of  May  beginning  at  SlOO  P0M0  .     There  were  quite  a  few  parents  and 
friends  present  to  hear  the  various  groups  and  soloists,, 

The  idea  of  the  Musical  Night  is  to  present  to  the  audience 
the  fruits  of  a  year's  effort.       As  a  side  effect,    I  might  add  it  makes  the 
performers  suffer     especially  the  soloists  not  the  audience  as  is  the  com- 
mon beliefo     The  band  led  by  Mr,   Friesen  started  with  a  selection  of 
pieces  the  first  being  a  stirring  march  called  "Project'- „ 

Four  group  pieces  followed  featuring  different  instruments 
from  tuba  to  clarinet  „     Next  we  were  favoured  with  a  clarinet   solo  "Val.se 
Grazlost"  featuring  Fay  Lindsey  after  which  we  had  four  more  group 
pieces.,    Alice  Blue  Gown,    Winter  Sunset,    When  I  Grow  Too  Old  To  Dream 
and  The  Old  Rugged  Cross.     The  band  finished  off  with  a  selection  from  the 
King  and  I  bv  Rogers  and  Hammer  stem. 

There  was  a  short  interval  while  the  Band  filed  out  and  the 
orchestra  led  by  Mr,    Friesen  entered. 

Their  performance  started  with  When  You  Wish  Upon  a 
Star,    conducted  by  Anne  Marie  Rohmer  followed  by  a  group  piece  and  two 
solos  by  Robin  Still  and  Cheryl  Turner  plus  the  orchestra  playing  Set  of 
Four.     Two  more  solos  by  Anne  Marshall  and  Jean  Watson  followed„ 

Then  the  Girls8  Chorus  led  by  Miss  Doriand  sang  "Let  the 
Rest  of  the  World  Go  By.,    Early  One  Morning"  and  several  other  pieces- 

At  the  close  of  this  part  of  the  programme  the  audience 
heard  a  number  of  orchestra  selections  interspersed  with  solos  as  follows" 

The  Holy  City  Mary  Groen,    Lynn  Campbell. 

Bendemeer  Stream  Orchestra 

Devil's  Dream  Lynn  Campbell,    Cathy  Coat.es 

White  Cockade  Elsa  Smith..    Carolyn  Clowes 

Mav  the  Good  Lord  Bless 

and  Keep  Thee  Grade   10  (group) 

Moment  Musical  Colin  Rigby     Lynn  Raeburn 

Whistle  While    T±>u  Work  Orchestra 

Impromptu  Helen  Bryan,    Bonnie  Beer 

Playful  Rondo  Carolyn  Clowes,    Bonnie  Beer 

cont'd. 
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The  School  Band  under  the  direction  of  Mr.  Friesen  -  Music  Director 


The  School  Orchestra  is  conducted  by  Anne  Marie  Rohmer  -  Grade  12 


Quartet  Grade  12  (Mr.   Friesen) 

Soldier's  Joy  Barbara  Still,   Marilyn  Stubbss 

Bouree  Ann  Marie  Rohmer.   Marilyn  Stubbs 

Heigh  Ho  Orchestra  (Colin  Rigby) 

Sheep  May  Safely  Graze  Kathy  Coatess    Lynn  Raeburn 

Meditation  Linda  MacNamara,    Lynn  Raeburn 

At  this  point  a  presentation  from,  the  orchestra  was  made 
to  Mr.    Friesen  by    Cathy  Coates0     The  evening  was  concluded  with  the 
second  movement  of  Beethoven  :s  Seventh  Symphony. 

We  extend  sincere  thanks  to  Mr,    Friesen,    Mr.    Young, 
Miss  Dorland  and  the  piano  accompanists  Lynn  Campbell,    Lynn.  Raeburn, 
Sylvia  Stubbs,   Marilyn  Stubbs,    Bonnie  Beer,    Carolyn.  Clowes,    Cathy 
Coates,    Robin  Still  and  Cheryl  Turner  for  their  extra  work  In  making 
this  evening  a  success. 

Colin  Rigby     12B 

*  *  i'f,  9jC  $ 


Joke: 


During  a  performance  at  O'Keefe  Centre  recently  the 
lights  all  went  out.     Shortly  the  Stage  Manager  was 
heard  calling  out  to  the  people  to  please  remain  seated 
and  not  to  be  alarmed.     In  a  few  minutes  the  Stage  Man  = 
ager  returned  and  asked  the  audience  if  there  was  an 
electrician  in  the  house  and  if  so.    would  be  please  come 
forward.     After  a  slight,  pause  a  man.,    who  was  obviously 
Chinese   said  "Me    electrician" „     He  carefully  made  his 
■way  to  the  front  of  the  stage  through  the  darkened 
theatre.     He  spent  some  time  working  with  the  fuses, 
plugs,    switches,    etc.    and  finally  concluded  everything 
was  in  order  --  but  still  no  lights. 

He  went  out  on  the  stage  and  said  to  the  people 

"Will  everybody  please  stand  up  and  raise    hands  high 

above  heads . " 

The  audience  reluctantly  followed  his  instructions  and 
to  everyone's  amazement   -  the  lights   came  on. 

The  dumfounded  stage  manager  turned  to  the  Chinese 
gentleman  and  asked  for  an  explanat)on.  "Well"  said 
the  Chinese     gentleman  "many  hands  make  light  work!" 
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TRIP     TO    STRATFORD 

Late  in  September  Grades  twelve  and  thirteen  made  their 
annual  trip  to  the  Shakespearean  Festival  in  Stratford  to  see  "Henry  VTII"  , 
This  event  was  eagerly  anticipated  especially  by  the  students  of  Grade 
twelve  to  whom  this  was  a  new  and  exciting  experience,, 

Shortly  before  noon  three  bus -loads  of  students  embarked 
on  the  journey.  Lunches  were  consumed  and  other  diversions  engaged  in, 
which  helped  to  pass  the  time  until  we  arrived  in  Stratford, 

The  beautiful  grounds   surrounding  the  theatre  were  given 
only  passing  appreciation  as  the  bus  drivers  lost  no  time  in  depositing  us 
near  the  theatre.     We  secured  our  tickets,    entered  the  unusual  building 
and  were  ushered  to  our  seats. 

The  theatre  is  built   in  a  circular  style  with  an  open  stage 
on  one  side  and  the  seats  arranged  in  tiers  around  it.     Many  of  the  entran- 
ces and  exits  are  made  along  the  aisles.,     At  times  one  has  the  feeling  that 
he  is  almost  a  participant  in  the  scenes  that  are  being  enacted        The  a- 
coustics  are  excellent  because  of  the  unique  dome-shaped  ceiling, 

The  loud  fanfare  from  the  concealed  orchestra,    and  the 
darkened  theatre  silenced  the  buzzing  audience.     As  the  plot  developed, 
the  dramatic  qualities  of  the  play  were  brought  out  by  the  excellent  inter- 
pretations of  the  actors.     Miss     Kate  Reid,    as  Katharine,    and    Mr     Douglas 
Campbell,    as  King  Henry,    displayed  their  great  dramatic  ability  in  many 
scenes.     The  drama  was  relieved  at  times  by  amusing  situations.      The 
lavish  design  and  rich  colours  of  the  costumes  gave  the  desired  effect  of 
the  beauty  and  luxury  of  the  King's  Court,     Particularly  impressive  was 
the  christening  scene  which  occurred  at  the  end  of  the  play.     After  the 
final  scene  the  appreciative  audience  recalled  the  cast  again  and  again 
with  their  enthusiastic  applause, 

Bruno  Gerussi,    who  played  the  part  of  the  Archbishop  of 
Canterbury,    then  conducted  an  informal,    informative  and  at  times  amusing 
discussion  with  the  student  audience.     He  discussed  the  various  aspects  of 
the  theatre  and  answered  any  questions  which  were  asked,     It  was  difficult 
to  realize  that  only  minutes  earlier  he  had  been  an  exalted  personage, 

I  am  sure  Shakespeare  has  taken  on  more  meaning  and 
interest  for  many  of  us  and  we  will  look  forward  to  future  visits  to  the 
Stratford  Festival, 

Pat  Hogg  12A 
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EXCHANGE  STUDENT 
PROGRAMME 

And  now,    as  1  look  back  on  one  of  the  most  hectic  and  yet 
most  enjoyable  fortnights  of  my  school  years,    as  one  of  a  group  of  eight 
exchange  students,    1  must  say  I  am  most  grateful  for  the  experience 
From  Orangeville  the  lucky  four  were  Eleanor  Gallagher,     Chris     Braith- 
waite,    Peter  Parkinson  and  myself.     Barbara  Copper  with,    Joan     Zoschg, 
Bob  Lambert  and  Jim  Johnson  were  those  from  Emporium  Pa. 

Our  guests  arrived  late  Sunday  (Oct.    1)  afternoon  and  after 
a  short  tour  of  O,.  D„H„S.    (where  they  mostly  commented,    "Oh  beavers, 
wait  till  you  see  our  old  dump!")  each  went  to  the  home  of  his  host  or  hos- 
tess for  his  one  and  only  tranquil  evening 

Monday  our  guests  sat  in  on  classes  at  O ..  D    H  S, 

Tuesday  the  students  and  their  teacher,    Mr      Kuhn,    from 
Cameron  County  High  School  were  taken  by  two  Rotary  Club  members  to 
Toronto  where  they  were   shown  the  Ontario  Parliament  Buildings,    turned 
loose  in  Eaton's  and  later  taken  to  Malton  Airport,.       As  guests  of  the 
Rotary,    sponsors  of  this  exchange,    Tuesday  evening  we  enjoyed  a  hearty 
meal  and  heard  a  most  interesting  speaker.     She  was  Miss  Anna  Marie 
Guerk  a  winner  of  a  Rotary  Foundation  Scholarship  on  which  she  studied 
in  Belgium. 

The  Inter-County  Track  and  Field  Meet  on   Wednesday  gave 
our  visitors  an  excellent  impression  of  Canada  and  here  they  didn't  hesitate 
to  boost  Orangeville,    saying  that  it  was  certainly  the  best  school  competing. 
This  evening  we  invaded  the  Seltzer's  home  and  sometimes  wonder  if  they 
wished  they  hadn't  invited  eight  such  hungry  and  talkative  young  people  for 
dinner,    (which  we  enjoyed  immensely  between  discussions  and/or  argu- 
ments) . 

Thursday   the  Emporium  exchange  students  toured  O   A    C, 
and  Macdonald  Institute  and  again  by  all  reports  were  quite  impressed 

Muskoka  here  we  come!     This     cry  went  up  as  Friday  we 
drove  to  Muldrew  Lake  where  we  spent  a  heavenly  time  as  guests  of  the 
Cline's,     We  were  given  full  use  of  two  motor  boats,    a  canoe,    and  a  sail- 
boat,   none  of  which  you  may  be   sure  we  left  idle 

Late     afternoon  Saturday  we  reluctantly  left  this  autumn 
garbed  retreat  and  hurried  home  to  preen  ourselves  for  a  party  at   Chris's 
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Mr.    Kuhn  and  Mr.   Seltzer,    slide  rule  in  hand,    managed  to 
pack  our  luggage  in  their  cars  and  Sunday  afternoon  we  journeyed  to  Em- 
porium,   a  friendly  town  nestled  among  golden  autumn  hills.     This  was  once 
again  to  be  our  only  quiet  evening, 

Monday  we  attended  classes  at  Cameron  County  High  School 
which  we  found  to  be  every  bit  as  good  as  ours  if  not  a  little  more  luxurious 
At  assembly,    held  in  our  honour,    we  were  overwhelmed  at  the  respect 
given  to  the  seniors  (twelfth  grade)  and  later  astonished  at  the  respect  not 
given  to  their  teachers.     This  was  probably  one  of  the  most  noticeable  dif- 
ferences.    We  also  found  a  more  casual  atmosphere  and  yet  all  students 
there  will  likely  get  their  graduation  diploma  and  go  on  to  college;  it  is  ex- 
pected of  them! 

Tuesday  we        were  entertained  at  a  Rotary  Dinner  where  we 
were    proud  to  have  Mr,   Seltzer  speak  as  a  true  Canadian  Ambassador  that 
he  was.     Following  this  a  Rotary  member  took  us  on  a  tour  of  the  surround- 
ing country  side.     This  we  enjoyed.     Since  the  local  bowling  alley  (10  pin) 
had  offered  us  free  hospitality  you  may  be  sure  that  we  bowled  often  this 
and  other  evenings, 

Wednesday  we  toured  the  huge  Sylvania  plant  and  leter  were 
interviewed  on  the  Emporium  radio  station  (WLEM)  .  This  too  was  certain- 
ly an  experience  to  remember. 

After  visiting  Cameron  Manufacturing  and  Emporium 
Specialties,    two  prosperous  industries,    we  drove  to  Olean,    New  York, 
where  we  shopped  ,    and  shopped,    and  shopped  and  shopped! 

On  one  of  the  most  beautiful  autumn  days  that  1  have  ever 
known  we  drove  to  Corning,  N„  Y„  ,  where  we  roamed  through  the  Steuben 
glass  factory  and  museum.      Truly  this  was  a  highlight  of  our  trip. 

After  catching  up  on  a  little  sleep  Saturday  morning,    we 
helped  to  cheer  the  Cameron  County  High  School     "Raiders"  (football  team) 
to  victory  over  the  league  leading  team  in  Sheffield,    Pa. 

Saturday  evening  we  were  given  a  farewell  party  and  al- 
though we  enjoyed  it  I  think  everyone  felt  just  a  little  twinge  of  sadness  as 
they  remembered  that  this  was  the  end  of  such  a  happy  exchange. 

Thank  you  Rotary. 

Linda  Patterson       1  3B 
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A  WEEKEND  IN  ROCHESTER 

On  Friday  noon,    October  20,    the  eight  girls  of  the  caf- 
eteria left  for  a  weekend  in  Rochester,    New  York,     In  Miss  McPhedran's 
car  there  were,    Pat  McMillan,    Sylvia  Stubbs,    Jean  Aikens,    Donna  Cole- 
man and  Betty  Cline.     Mrs.    LePage  took  Lois  Henry,    Jennie  Poortmga, 
Donna  Chambers  and  Connie  Smith  to  Cooksville  where  we  met  Mr     Cline, 

The  weather  was  perfect  --  bright  skies  and  warm  days. 
Autumn  was  out  in  its  full  colour.     When  we  crossed  the  border  at  Louis  - 
ton  we  entered  the  fruit  district  of  New  York  State.     Everywhere  along 
the  highway  we  saw  pumpkins,    in  fields,    on  stands,    on  front  lawns       A- 
nother  thing  that  seemed  strange  was  the  scarcity  of  brick  houses       The 
homes,    town  and  farm  alike,    were  all  frame. 

Miss  McPhedran  succeeded  in  beating  Mr,    Cline,    much 
to  his   surprise,    (and  to  her  delight)  to  the  border  at  Louiston.      Imagine 
waiting  on  the  bridge  for  Mr,    Cline!       However,    we  did  make   good  time 
and  were  able  to  check  in  at  the  Y„  W.  C,   A„    about  six-thirty  in  the  even- 
ing. 

After  supper  and  a  show  we  were  all  ready  to  go  to  bed 
early. 

Saturday  was  a  day  of  shopping       If  you  can  imagine  eight 
girls  foot-loose  in  huge  department  stores,    then  you  can  imagine  the  dis- 
coveries that  were  made,    and  the  loot   that  was  brought  home       Saturday 
evening,    off  to  another  show.     Oh!    but  the  evening  wasn't  over  yet       There 
was  bowling  and  afterwards  a  party  in  "Phedy's"   room       It  was  very  hum - 
erous  to  see  us  bowling  ten  pins  when  some  of  us  had  never  bowled  before 
Why  didn't  you  tell  me,    you're   supposed  to  let  go  when  you  throw  the  ball? 
It  was  even  tricky  for  those  of  us  who  had  bowled  five  pin, 

Sunday  morning  we  checked  out  early.     Miss  McPhedran's 
group  went  to  church,    while  Mr.    Cline 's  party  went  to  Medina  for  dinner 
at  the  home  of  his   sister-in-law.     We  met  at  the  border  again  and  from 
there  each  group  went  its  own  way.     Mr.    Cline's  group  saw  a  ship  go 
through  the  Welland  Canal,     It  was  amazing  to  see  a  boat  above  you  and 
then  in  about  eight  minutes,    below  you,     We  arrived  home  early  Sunday 
evening  „ 

I  know  I  speak  for  the  whole  group  when  I   say  we  thorough- 
ly enjoyed  our    weekend       We  are  indeed  grateful  to  those  who  made  it 
possible  „ 

Connie  Whistance  Smith       12B 
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FORMAL  FOR  '61 

Nine     o'clock,    P^riday  night,    October  27,    1961 --the  big  day- 
has  finally  arrived.     After  weeks  of  pleading  by  our  President,    Chris 
Braithwaite,    and  his  associates,    after  skits  were  put  on  and  speeches  made,, 
the  fortunate  many  who  got  up  the  courage  to  ask  the  big  question  began  to 
arrive  at  the  school,     A  strange  metamorphosis  seems  to  take  place  among 
our  students  at  this  time  of  year..      Why  some  of  the  boys  even  began  to  look 
and  act  human*       The  girls  looked  like  models  out  of  Vogue,    even  if  they 
didn't  have  corsages  -  -breathtaking  , 

Through  luck  and  good  planning  we  obtained  one  of  the 
best  orchestras  ever  to  play  in  this  area,     Ronn  Metcalf  and  his  group  kept 
the  evening  alive  with  their  excellent  music.     The  vocalists  he  had  with 
him  sang  quite  a  few  songs  and  were  very  enjoyable  to  listen  to.     The 
"mix-up"  dances  Ronn  initiated  got  everyone  thoroughly  confused  but  luck- 
ily most  boys  retrieved  their  jackets,     I  can  only  hope  we  can  get  bands  as 
good  in  the  years  to  come, 

The  decorations  put  up  by  Grade  Twelve  this    year  were 
very  good  and  especially  so  was  the  huge  sign  at  the  back  of  the  gym  with 
the  theme  written  across   --  "Moonlight  and  Roses",       All  the  letters  were 
done  with  thousands  of  paper  roses  which  made  a  stunning  effect,     I  know 
Grade  12  did  a  lot  of  hard  work  on  these  decorations  and  they  are  to  be 
commended  for  it.     Unfortunately  the  decorations  began  to  come  down  a- 
bout  twelve  o'clock  and  people  spent  the  next  hour  dancing  among  the 
streamers . 

Unfortunately,    as  with  all  good  things,    the  dance  finally 
came  to  an  end,     As  the  couples  sauntered  off  to  places  unknown,    each  of 
them  carried  a  remembrance  of  this  dance  and  the  anticipation  of  next 
year's  formal, 

Rick  Stoutley  1  2B 


Wise  men  ne'er  sit  and  wail  their  loss, 
But  cheerily  seek  how  to  redress  their  harms, 

Shakespeare 


66 


HaONii-HTRNC 


#*.   §* 


VIEW  FROM  GALLERY 


0 

* 
m 


v    • 

it. 

•' fv       « 

«  » 


*  i  i 


|     6 


HEARTS  AND  ROSES 


P 


I  ll  ill 


/ 


■ 


ENTRANCE 


; if fi  ,;>  'iflt 

*  'me 


'«■* 


e 


NORTH  WALL 


BONGOS 


H 


I 


|     |j  | 


ORCHESTRA  SEATS 


TWIRP    WEEK 

This  year  as  well  as  in  previous  years,    Orangeville  District 
High  School  students  celebrated  the  famous  "Twirp  Week".     Notices  and 
proclamations  adorned  the  doors  and  bulletin  boards,    telling  of  the  Week's 
rules  and  regulations.     The  following  is  one  of  such  notices. 


-  PROCLAMATION  - 

Hereto  forward  let  it 
be  known  throughout  the 
land  that  from  this  day  on 
'til  Feb,    2  3rd  at  midnight: 
that  there  is  open  season 
on  all  male  sapiens  (i.e.  - 
that  is  to  say  -  male  boys) 

Bag  limit   -   I 

Signed  -      all  female 
homosapiens 


On  Monday  the  19th  of  February,    the  students  refrained  from 
wearing  the  traditional  costumes  because  of  Career  Day,    but   Tuesday 
morning  found  beatniks ,    hobos,    Romans,    roaring  20'ers,    etc,    roaming 
the  halls  and  shrieks  of  delight  rang  forth  as  another  new  and  different 
"get-up"  appeared. 

All  week  the  girls  carried  the  boys'  briefcases  (complete 
with  weights,    eh  Ted?)  ran  for  soft  drinks  and  answered  the  boys'     every 
beck  and  call, 

But  even  we,    the  girls,    must  admit  that  the  week  passed  too 
quickly  and  ended  the  most  fun-packed  week  in  our  school  year.     Although 
there  was   still  Courtesy  Week  to  look  forward  to  and  thus  a  chance  to  get 
back  at  the  boys  for  their  slave -drivings  administered  to  us  this  week. 
And  we  certainly  mustn't  forget,  the  Sadie  Hawkins1  Dance,    "Hawaiian 
Cruise",    held  the  Friday  night  of  Twirp  Week.     This  was  the  ribbon  to 
wrap  the  week  up  in  a  bow. 

Pat  McMillan,      I2B 
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CAROLYN  EDGAR 


pat  mary  rick  bob  caroli 

McMillan        murray         stoutley  fresco       rothmel 


TWIRP  WEEK 


• 


LYNN        DON 
CAMPBELL    LAVERTY 


RUTH  LANKTREE 


LYNETTE 
PATTERSON 


KEN 
ZARICHANSKY 


COURTESY  WEEK 

Now  here  we  are  at  the  end  of  "Courtesy  "Week"  and  the  boys 
have  been  performing  their  normal  habitual  duties,    like  carrying  the  girls' 
books,    disposing  of  their  garbage,    opening  doors,    remaining  standing  un- 
til all  the  girls  are  seated,    taking  up  our  trays  and  dirty  dishes.     (These 
are  only  a  few  services  they  performed). 

Although  this  week  passed  all  too  quickly,    we  can  look  back 
and  muse  over  these  two  weeks  and  also  look  forward  'with  eagerness  to 
next  year's  "Twirp  and  Courtesy  Weeks". 


* 


AN  ACCOUNT  OF  THE  YEAR'S  DANCES 
and  the 
CHRISTMAS  DANCE 

Thrcughout  this  past  school  year  there  were  regular 
dances  each  Friday  night .      The  place  of  recreation  was  variated  so  that  not 
just  one  group  would  be  responsible  for  the  planning  and  cleaning  up  every 
week.     The  locale  was  rotated  from  St.  Mark's  Anglican  Church  to  Wes  = 
minster  United  Church  to  the  High  School. 

The  Christmas  Dance  is  always  a  special  affair  held  at 
the  High  School  each  year.     This  year  it  opened  with  the  singing  of  Christ- 
mas carols  led  by  a  few  Grade  XIII  students.     Then  as  a  novelty  each  class, 
previously  having  drawn  for  forms,    exchanged  their  gifts  under  the  watch- 
ful  eye  of  Santa  Claus  (Jim  McMullin).     About  nine  o'clock  our  disc  jockey 
Bill  McCutcheon  from  Brampton  arrived  and  we  swung  into  dancing.     Mr. 
Emight  and  Jean  Merlina  kept  the  party  rolling  with  their  display  of  the 
twist.     Even  the  disc  jockey  got  into  the  act.     Orangeville  surely  welcomed 
in  the  Christmas   season  and  with  the  right  spirit  too  as  the  proceeds  were 
donated  to  the  UNICEF  fund  to  complete  the  gift  of  the  Christmas  Card 
money. 

Kathy  Coates     11C 
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INVASION    OF    OTTAWA     BY  GRADE  TWELVE 


Just  strolling  along  -  Hog's  Back  Rapids-Ottawa 


Waiting  outside  the  MINT 


Miss  McPhedran  and  BOTH  Bus  Drivers 


Outside  the  War  Museum 
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View  from  the  Peace  Tower 


Brief  stop  while  they  repair  a  flat  tire 
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Chrysler's  Monument  with  added  attraction 


Locks  on  the  Rideau  Canal. 


TO  OTTAWA1 

It  was  hard  to  describe  our  feelings  that  Thursday  morn- 
ing of  May  the  tenth,    1962.     Our  attitude  was  one  of  light  hearted  gaiety-- 
Ottawa  here  we  come!     The  weather  was  warm  and  pleasant  and  what  was 
better  still,   Mr.    Cline  had  been  bribed  out  of  morning  classes  with  the 
result  that  "take  off"  time  was  now  9:30  instead  of  the  customary  noon. 

At  Peterborough,    our  first  actual  stop  outside  of  refresh- 
ment hold-ups.,    we  viewed  the  Trent  canal  liftlocks,    getting  a  very  accur- 
ate picture  of  the  locks  due  to  the  fact  that  they  lacked  water .     Our  first 
lunch  stop  was  just  outside  of  Peterborough  where  we  were  treated  to  free 
drinks . 

By  5:00  P.M.    we  were  in  Ottawa,    getting  acquainted  with 
our  accommodations  for  the  night  at  Webb's  Motel.     This  was  when  we 
found  out  that  six  suitcases  were  missing.     However,    wonders  do  happen 
and  by  eleven-thirty  that  same  evening  our  luggage  arrived  by  air  at 
Ottawa  airport.     As  a  result  six  girls  were  very  grateful  to  Mr.   McMurtrie, 
Mr.    Cline  and  the  two  bus  drivers  for  their  troubles. 

The  first  evening,    as  had  been  predicted,    was  spent  in 
gaiety.     Many  of  us  found  our  way  downtown  by  ourselves.     Others  were 
more  lucky  and  were  escorted  right,  to  various  movie  houses,    by  friendly 
Ottawans  who  apparently  understood  that  we.  were  "from  out  of  town". 
Officially  bedtime  was  limited  to  1:00  A.M.    and  officially  everyone  obeyed 
these  rules  just  so  Mr.    Cline  would  still  get  his  five  hours  sleep. 

Next  morning  bright  and  early,    we  left  by  bus  to  tour  our 
National  Capital.     The  guided  tour  through  the  Parliament  Buildings  was 
exceptionally  interesting.     The  sculpturing  and  carvings  in  marble  were 
very  fascinating.     The  House  of  Commons  and  the  Senate  Chamber  not  for- 
getting the  library,    were  also  extremely  impressive. 

Although  we  did  not  have  the  satisfaction  of  seeing  Mr. 
Diefenbaker  or  Mr.   Rowe3    we  did  get  our  chance  to  see  the  Mount.ies. 

At  noon  we  had  dinner  in  the  cafeteria  of  the  Chateau  Laurier 
and  by  one  o'clock  we  resumed  our  tour  of  Ottawa  passing  the  stately  em- 
bassies and  the  mansion  of  Mr.    Diefenbaker.     However,    we  only  partly 
toured  the  residential  grounds  of  Governor  General  Vanier  since  we  were 
shown  the  back  gate  by  a  mountie  due  to  the  fact  that  we  had  no  special  per- 
mit from  the  Governor  General  himself. 

cont'd. 


72 


INVASION    OF    OTTAWA     BY  GRADE  TWELVE 
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They  ate  well  on  this  trip 


Comfy  Girls? 


One  of  the  Locks  on  the  St.    Lawrence  at  Iroquois 


Upper  Canada  Village 
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View  from  a  high  point  in  Peterborough 


View  from  the  Peace  Tower 


On  the  steps  in  front  of  the  Parliament  Buildings 


Likely  looking  lads  backed  by  the  Rideau  Canal 


After  going  through  the  Archives  and  the  War  Museum  we 
saw  the  mint  and  found  it  quite  educational,,     After  touring  part  of  Hull  we 
headed  back  toward  Webb's  Motel,    dropping  off  all  those  who  still  wished 
to  see  the  National  Art  Gallery. 

Friday  evening  commenced  in  similar  fashion  as  the  pre- 
vious evening  except  that  Miss  McPhedran  took'the  night  watch."      Some 
went  bowling,    to  the  movies,    or  dancing  at  the  Chateau  Laurier.     At  11:30 
the  bus  picked  us  up  downtown  if  we   so  wished,, 

The  following  morning  we  were  up  with  the  sun,    7:30  to  be 
exact,    leaving  Ottawa  behind  at  9:00  o'clock.     On  oar  way  home  we  stopped 
at    Crysler's  Farm  monument.     Although  we  did  stop  at  Upper  Canada 
Village,    it  was  still  closed  to  inspection  tours  so  we  left  for  Iroquois  where 
we  watched  a  European  liner  pass  through  the  locks  of  the  St,    Lawrence 
seaway. 

We  stopped  for  a  picnic  lunch  around  noon  and  we  had  a 
slight  delay  at  Belleville  when  one   of  the  buses  had  a  flat    tire.     However 
by  nine  o'clock  a  tired  but  happy  group  stumbled  from  the  buses.     Our 
trip  was  over,    but  we  had  been  in  Ottawa! 

Jennie  Poortinga   1  2B 


Joke 

Traffic  Cop  stopping  motorist 

"Mister  your  wife  fell  out  of  the  car  three  blocks  back. 

Motorist: 
Laugh  now,  "Thank  goodness,    I  thought  1  had  gone  stone  deaf." 

sj?  sjs  s>Js  sje  §js 
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FIELD  DAY  FOR  O.  D.  H.  S. 

On  September  27,    1961,    the  students  of  O.D   H„S„    met  once 
again  for  their  annual  field  day  at   the  Orangeville  fair  grounds.     The 
weather  was  clear  and  sparkling,    with  the  crispy  quality  of  an  autumn  day. 
By  ten  o'clock  the  first  events  were  under  way.     As  the  eager  competitors 
battled  and  strived  for  points  and  ribbons,    the  less  eager  but  interested 
students  found  a  comfortable  seat  in  the  Grandstand.     From  this  position 
the  different  events  could  be  viewed  at  a  safe  distance.     Aside  from  the 
main  events  the  crowd  was  constantly  amused  by  one  lone  horse  racer. 
Looking  around  I  was  interested  greatly  to  see  all  the  happy  "no  school  to- 
day"looks  on  every  face,    including  the  teachers  who  had  all  been  put  in 
charge  of  the  various  events.     Mr.    Cline  was  on  the  rampage  with  his  cam- 
era. ...  .a    full  time  job.     Of  course  Mr.   Seltzer  made  a  good  job  of  making 
himself  heard  above  the  shouts,    cheers,    boos  and  transistor  radios.     As 
you  may  have  guessed  he  was  the  "mike"  operator.     I'm  sure  every  one 
noticed  the  "Big  Four"  who  were  in  charge  of  the  races.     Yes,   Mr.    Yates, 
Mr.   Attridge,    Mr.   Sauer  and  little  Keith  sure  made  a  good  job  of  watching 
that  red  line.     By  late  afternoon  it  seemed  as  if  everyone  was  wearing  a 
ribbon  of  some  colour.     However,    only  the  following  people  managed  to 
score  enough  points   for  a  championship. 

Individual  champions  for  the  girls  division  were: 

Junior:-  Marlene  Aikens  18  points 

Pat  Merlina  15        " 

Intermediate:  - 

Carol  Stone  22  points 

Doris  Harding  19      " 

Seniors:-  Marlyn  Harding  19  points 

Laureen  Teeter  13      " 

Individual  champions  for  the  boys  division  were: 

Junior:-  Ron  Harper  26  points 

Robert  Grime  17-1/2     " 

Intermediate:  - 

Morley  Watson  26  points 

Dale  Oliver  22      " 

Senior:-  Clifford  Coburn  25  points 

Bill  Beer  15      " 
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BOYS'  CHAMPIONS 
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INTERMEDIATE  DASH 


JUNIOR  DASH 
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TERRY  FRENCH 


The  junior  class  compiling  the  most  points  was:- 

9G  with  53  points 

next  9E  "  34      " 

The  senior  class  with  the  most  points  wasi- 

11C         with  75  points 

11B  "  66      " 

This  year  Miss  Thompson  our  new  Phys  Ed  Instructor  made 
it  possible  for  the  girls  to  enter  two  more  events  namely: 

(1)  Soccer  Kick 

(2)  Hop,    Skip  and  Jump 

This  year,    too,    field  day  was  not  compulsory  for  all  students 
but  only  for  those  who  wished  to  compete. 

In  spite  of  the  fact  that  we  had  one  unfortunate  mishap,  a  bro 
ken  arm,  I'm  sure  everyone  will  agree  with  me  that  the  Orangeville  Olym- 
pics of  1961  was  a  real  success. 

Jennie  Poortinsa     1  2B 


A'  3l"  *!«  '$ 


Joke 


"It's  being  rumoured  around  town  that,  you  and 
your  husband  aren't  getting  along  too  welL" 

"Nonsense,    we  did  have  some  words  and  I  shot  him. 
but  that's  as  far  as  it  went." 

Wife  to  husband: 

"I  scratched  the  front  fender  dear.       If  you  want  to 

look  at  it  it's  in  the  back  seat," 
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Golfers  with  the  troph- 


Senior  Basketball  Team 


Boys  Volleyball  Team 


3oys '  Track  and  Field  Team 


Winners  of  the  Legion  and 
Fendley-Mansion  Trophies 


Boys'  Leaders  Core 


9A  Intramural  Basketball 
and  Volleyball  Winners 


Jr.  Basketball  Team 


NORTHERN  COUNTIES     TRACK  AND  FIELD  MEET 

On  a  cold  but  sunny  Wednesday  morning,    October  4th,    our 
students  filled  with  high  hopes,    cheerfully  climbed  into  the  buses  and   at 
last  we   were  off  for  the  track  meet  which  was  held  at  Fergus  this  year,     At 
the  beginning     of  our  journey  everyone  seemed  a  little  quiet  but  by  the  time 
we  arrived  at  Fergus,    school  spirit  had  soared  to  its  height.     One  by  one 
the  school  cheers  were  sung  or  should  I  say  screamed  until  there  was  no 
doubt  that  almost  everyone  could  hear  us.     To  our  cheerleaders   -- 

Barbara  Still 
Ella  Heinzig 
Eleanor  Gallagher 
Pam  Dawson 
Carol  Stone 
Thelma  Kirkness 
Mary  Ledlow 
Cathy  Coates 

who  did  a  first  rate  job,    our  heartiest  congratulations. 

The  opening  of  the  meet  was  conducted  by  the  principal  of  the 
Fergus  High  School,    who  then  turned  the  microphone  over  to  a  minister  for 
a  few  words.     Then  we  were  off  for  a  day  of  excitement?  !  !  !       These  schools 
took  part  in  the  competition: 

Arthur, 
Drayton, 
Elmira, 
Elora, 
Fergus , 
Grand  Valley, 
Mount  Forest, 
Norwell, 
Orangeville. 

The  results  are  as  follows; 


1  00  yard     dash: 


220  yard     dash: 


Junior 
Intermediate 

Senior 

Junior 
Intermediate 


Ron  Harper  1  st 

Dale  Oliver  3rd 

Morley  Watson  5th 

Cliff  Coburn  5th 

Ron  Harper  2nd 

Morley  Watson  4th 
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PART  OF  TRACK  TEAM 


HILDA 


UP  A  LITTLE  HIGHER,    DORISi 


LORRAINE  AND  LINDA 


440  yard     dash: 

880  yard  dash: 
Broad  Jump: 

High  Jump: 


Hop,    Step  and  Jump: 

Shot  Put: 

Discus : 

Pole  Vault: 

Mile: 

Open  Relay: 

Mixed  Relay: 


Intermediate 

Dale  Oliver 

1st 

Senior 

Cliff  Coburn 

4th 

Barry  Turner 

5th 

Intermediate 

Joe  Lamb 

Znd 

Senior 

Barry  Turner 

1st 

Junior 

Ron  Harper 

3rd 

Intermediate 

Morley  Watson 

5th 

Senior 

Cliff  Coburn 

5th 

Junior 

R.    Bagnell 

1st 

John  Ray 

3rd 

Intermediate 

Bill  Murray 

3rd 

Senior 

Bill  Beer 

1st 

Ron  MacEachern 

5th 

Junior 

Ron  Harper 

5th 

Intermediate 

Morley  Watson 

11th 

Senior 

Spence  Curry 

4th 

Brian  Yates 

5th 

Intermediate 

Richard  Loblaw 

5th 

Senior 

Brian  Yates 

1st 

Intermediate 

Doug  Woods 

4th 

Senior 

John  Spence 

3rd 

Cliff  Coburn,    Vincent  Judge       ) 
Dale  Oliver       Morley  Watson    } 

Junior 

R„    Harper,    M„   Aikins,  ) 

R„    Grime,    P.   Merlina    ) 

Intermediate 

C.   Stone,    D„   Oliver,  ) 

D»    Harding,    M .    Watson     ) 

Senior 

Mo    L-edlow,    V.    Judge,  ) 

Mo    Harding,    C.    Coburn        ) 


1st 


3rd 


3  st 


5th 
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OFFICIALS  TRACK  8.    FIELD 

BaikR».  ElsaSmith.   Anne  Marshall,    Carolyn  Clowes,    Marilyn  Harding  Back  Row  Faye  Lindsay.    Pal  Merlina,    Barbara  Heinzig,    Brenda  Sawyer 

Fronl   Row  A  si  rid,.   Benkitis.    Pal  Modeland,    Thelma  Kirkne.s,    Card  Stone,    Cheryl  Fair.    Elaine  Clayton       Cenlre  Marion  Grcenshields.    Marilyn  Harding.    Laurene    Teeter,    Elaine  Clayton,    Sally  Miller.    Elsa  Smit 

FronlRou  Carolyn  Edgar,    Marg  Wilson,    Carol  Stone, 


JUNIOR  GIRLS  SCHOOL  VOLLEYBALL  TEAM 
I  Back  Row:  Elsa  Smith,    Marg  Wilson 

Front  Row:  Linda  Ritchie,    Doris  Harding.    Thelma  Kirkne 


Gwen  Little.    Brenda  Sawyer 


JUNIOR  GIRLS  SCHOOL  BASKETBA1 

Back  Row;  Pat  Modeland,    Helen  Trimble,    Brenda  Sawyet 

Front  Row:  Charlotte    Penney.    EvelynTr lie,    Doris  Harding,     rhelma  Kirknes 
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VOLLEYBALL  JUNIOR  CLASS    10E 

Back  Row:  Charlotte  Penney,    Marg  Wilson 

Front  Row:  Evelyn  TrimbTe .    Linda  Ritchie,    Marylin  Maxwell,    Diane  Johns 


n,    Shirley  Cockerill 


CLASS   WINNERS  BASKETBALL  ^E 

L|-   Row:  Brenda  Sawyer,    Debbie  Speers.    Vivian  Pi 


Front  Row;  Joy  Reid,    Pat  Modeland,    Marty  Rohmer,    Pat  Merlina,    Gwen    Little, 


The  contestants  from  Orangeville  who  compiled  the  most 
points  were: 

Boys:  Girls: 

Junior  Ron  Harper  Pat  Merlina 

Intermediate  Dale  Oliver  Doris  Harding,    C,   Stone 

Senior  Cliff  Coburn  M„   Harding,    M„    Ledlow 

After  all  statistics  had  been  tallied,    it  was  found  that  Orange- 
ville placed  fifth  with  108-1/2  points  and  had  no  individual  championships. 
Mount  Forest  topped  the  list  this  year  with  206  points.     Never  mind 
O.D.H.S.  !    --  There's  another  year  coming  and  revenge  is   sweet. 

Perhaps  the  highlight  of  the  meet    was  the  tremendous  enthus- 
iasm aroused  by  the  colourful  teams  of  cheerleaders  from  the  various 
schools.     We  wonder  if  it  was  the  biting  wind  that  instilled  that  terrific  en- 
ergy in  them  or  if  it  really  was  the  school   spirit  catching  fire,     I'm  sure 
it  was  the  latter.     Whatever  it  was,    it  was  well  done,    girls.     Let  us  hope 
that  next  year's  meet  will  be  on  a  warmer  day  and  we   shall  find  out  for 
sure . 

Last  of  all  may  I  express  our  sincere  thanks  to  the  teachers 
who  officiated  at  the  meet,    to  our  P.T.    teachers  who  gave  their  time  and 
effort  to  help  us,    and  to  those  teachers  who  carried  out  the  many  'behind 
the  scenes1  jobs  so  necessary  to  any  successful  track  meet. 

Carol  Rothmel       1  2B 


Joke 


Photographer: 

"Please   smile  and  watch  the  little  birdee": 

Modern  Youngster: 

"Oh,    drop  that  'little  birdee  stuff!  '     Get  out  your  light 
meter  and  make   some  tests,    adjust  your  lighting 
properly  and  set  your  lens  correctly  so  you  won't  ruin 
a  sensitized  plate  .  " 
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GIRLS  VOLLEYBALL 

This  year  the  Girls'  Volley  Ball  teams  played  only  one 
game  which  was  held  at  Alliston  and  in  which  we  turned  out  to  be  the 
winners. 

Since  the  entrance  game  to  CWOSSA  this  year     was  held 
in  the  afternoon,    our  teams  were  unable  to  qualify,    for  we  just  could  not 
make  it.     But  we  did  make  up  for  it  in  the  Intermural  games,    which  are 
played  against  various  classes.     The  Junior  winner  was   1  OE  and  the  Sen- 
ior  11B.     We  were  so  good  that  the  female  members  of  the   staff  undertook 
to  play  against  the  girls'  team.     I  must  say  that  they  put  up  a  good  fight, 
but  were  not  quite  strong  enough  to  beat  us.     Everyone  thoroughly  enjoyed 
this  exciting  game,    and  vowed  to  play  some  other  time. 

The  Junior  team  was  made  up  of  the  following  people; 
Ann  Clarkson,    Judy  Moote,    Linda  Ritchie,    Doris  Harding,    Thelma  Kirkness; 
Elsa  Smith,    Marg  Wilson,    Jean  Watson,    Brenda  Sawyer  and  Gwen  Little. 
The  Senior  team  consisted  of:    Marilyn  Harding,    Elaine  Clayton,    Laurene 
Teeter,    Marilyn  Maxwell,    Astrida  Benkitis,    Carol  Stone,    Cheryl  Fair, 
Sally  Miller,    Maureen  Murphy  and  Lynn  Raeburn.     We  would  all  like  to 
thank  Anne  Marshall  for  coming  with  us  to  Referee  our  games,    and  also 
Miss  Thompson  for  her  wonderful  help  during  the  volleyball  season. 

Astrida  Benkitis     ]  1A 


Bait  This  couple  had  been  married  just  two  weeks   ,    and  the 

husband  was  going  through  a  batch  of  mail  that  had 
arrived  that  very  morning. 

"Honey,  "  he  asked  casually,    "aren't  these  bills  for  the 
clothes  you  bought  before  we  were  married?" 

"Yes  darling,  "   she  replied,    "You're  not  upset  about  it, 
are  you?  " 

"Well,  "  the  husband  replied,    "Don't  you  think  it's  un- 
fair to  ask  a  fish  to  pay  for  the  bait  he  was  caught  with?" 
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GIRLS  INTRA -MURAL  BASKETBALL     -    Senior 

This  year  girls'1  Senior  intra-mural  basketball  consisted 
of  three  teams  from  Grade  XI  and  two  from  Grade  XII.     Because  of  a  lack 
of  players,    the  girls  from  Junior  Commercial  joined  XIA.     After  a  series 
of  games  XIA  and  XIB  were  tied„     They  played  a  final  two  games  and  XIA 
came  out  victorious  ,     It  was  a  lot  of  fun  and  I'm  sure  all.  participants  en- 
joyed themselves,, 

The  players  were:     Laurene  Teeter,    Nancy  Dods      Carolyn 
Clowes,    Thelma  Kirkness,    Jean  Gillespie,    Gail  Giles,   Mary  Groen,    Astri- 
da  Benkitis,    Lynne  Campbell,   Marilyn  Conley,    Joanne  Clancy,    Bonnie  Beer, 
Marlene  Gillespie, 

Els  a  Smith     I  IB 

GIRLS  INTRA-MURAL  BASKETBALL     -  Junior 

This  winter  term  intra-mural  games  were  played  among 
six  grade  nine  teams.     The  games  were  refereed  by  officials  from  various 
grade s„     Grade  9E  was  undefeated  and  so  won  the  grade  9  competition. 

The  players  were  as  follows:    Marty  Rohmer,    Brenda 
Sawyer,    Pat  Merlina,    Debbie  Speers,    Joy  Reid,   Susan  Neville.    BevNash, 
Barb  Nash,    Pat  Modeland. 

This  year,    girls'  intra-mural,    especially  Grade  X,    found 
more  participants  than  last  year  because  they  were  more  sure  of  themselves 
This  was  partly  due  to  the  fact  that  last  year  was  the  first  year  of  playing 
basketball  for  some  of  the  girls. 

Six  teams  from  grade  X  played  among  themselves,    with  XA 
winning  the  grade  X  schedule.     The  team  consisted  of  the  following  eight 
players:     Carolyn  Edgar,    Dianne  Large,    Faye  Lindsay,    Barb  McBride, 
Shirley  McKmley,    Carol  Reed,    Marg  Rogers,    and  Helen  Trimble,     A  final 
game  was  held  between  XA  and  the  IX  winners,    IXE  to  decide  the  lower 
school  champions:      IXE  came  out  victorious  with  a  very  small  margin, 

Marty  Rohmer     9E 
Marg  Rogers     10A 


Keep  your  heart  up  and  you'll  do. 


Stevenson 


86 


CLASS  WINNERS  VOLLEY  BALL  SENIOR    HE 


SCHOOL  TUMBLING  TEA 


BASKETBALL  SENIOR  CLASS   1 1A  &  JR.    COMM. 


SENIOR  SCHOOL  GIRLS  VOLLEYBALL  TEAM 


-.<■  it.  ii  »1    GIRLS 


SCHOOL  BADMIN  1  (  >X    I  EAM 


SCHOOL  ACTIVITIES 


JUNIOR  AND  SENIOR  GIRLS'  BASKETBALL 

This  year  both  the  Junior  and  Senior  teams  played  in  a 
league  with  the  schools  from  Mount  Forest,   Arthur,    Fergus  and  Nor  well ,, 
Both  teams  had  approximately  the  same  number  of  losses  as  wins.     Our 
Seniors  placedthird  in  the  league  and  our  Juniors  placed  fourth. 

The  players  of  the  Junior  team  -were:     Carolyn  Edgar, 
Thelma  Kirkness,    Charlotte  Penney,    Marty  Rohmer,    Brenda  Sawyer,    Doris 
Harding,    Helen  Trimble,    Pat  Modeland  and  Evelyn  Trimble.     Astrida  Ben- 
kitis  was  their  coach  and  manager. 

The  players  of  the  Senior  team  were:     Laurene  Teeter, 
Elsa  Smith,    Astrida  Benkitis,    Carol  Stone,    Margaret  Wilson,    Carolyn 
Clowes,   Marilyn  Harding,   Marilyn  Maxwell,    Lynette  Patterson,    Maureen 
Murphy,    and  Cheryl  Fair---  Ann  Marshall  travelled  with  the  team  as  a 
player  but  was  called  on  several  times  to  referee  some  of  the  games. 

We  wish  to  thank  Miss  Thompson,    who  spent  her  time 
with  us,    and  shared  our  losses  and  our  victories  like  one  of  us, 

Cheryl  Fair         L  2A 

s;«  $  sjs  >"$  i'f 


Joke 


Small  world 


A  night  watchman  heard  a  noise  in  the  dark  warehouse. 
Drawing  his  revolver  he  went  to  the  door  and  called: 

"Come  out  with  your  hands  up,    so  I  can  see  who  you  are 
If  you  don't,    I'll  come  in  and  see  who  you  were." 

t'fi  sj«  sje 


In  economic  geography,    you  learn  that  almost  all 
countries  touch  the  United  States. 
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OUR  CLASS  -  9A 

Our  class  is  one  of  many 

But  also  one  of  few 

Who  try  their  best  to  learn  their  work 

But  do  the  things  we  do. 

We  laugh  in  class  and  talk  out  loud 
And  get  the  teachers  mad 
They  pay  no  mind  to  what  we  says 
But  yell  and  call  us  "bad". 

We  cannot  seem  to  break  the   spell 
That  hit.  us  at  the  start., 
And  sometimes  when  we  start  to  yell 
It  could  affect  the  heart. 

Our  music  teacher  said  one  day 
If  we  would  not  keep  quiet 
That  we  could  go  and  shovel  snow 
In  there  he'd  have  no  riot. 

But  maybe,    if  we  try  our  best, 
We  likely  could  succeed 
And  be  the  best  of  all  the  rest 
Who  can  be  good  indeed. 

If  we  could  manage  this  I  know 
That  we  could  all  be  happy. 
And  get  our  homework  done  before 
The  teachers  all  get  "snappy". 


Heather  Calbeck      9 A 


Joke:  What  is  the  difference  between  an  old  dime  and  a  new 

penny? 

Nine   cents . 
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GRADE  9A 

Back  Row:  Bruce  Bourne,    John  Birchall,    Russ  Burkhart,    Ivor  Boriss,    Jim  Bible,    Melis  Brouwer,    Jim  Bryant 

Front  row:  Greg  Bryan,    Sheila  Aitken,    Nancy  Boers,    Frances  Adams,    Willa  Bouwers,    Lorraine  Babe,    Russ  Bagnell 


'   K*~r'~^: 


GRADE  9A 

Back   row:  Bob  Baxter,    Rickey  BLack,    Jerry  Baker,    Ken  Buttke,    Eric  Alexander,    Barry  Bramble,    Nelson  Bible 

Front   row:  Linda  Biship,    Betty  Beacon,    Caroline  Bean,    Dianna  Bell,    Catherine  Bryan,    Heather  Calbeck 

GRADE  9A  INSERT    -  Stan  Adams,    Bill  Brown,      Susan  Bois 


MR.   SPRING 

What  time  is  it  when  little  birds  sing? 

What  time  is  it  when  bluebells  ring? 
When  little  bees  their  harvest  bring? 

When  winter  time  is  finally  gone? 
Hurrah  its  the  merry  Mr.   Spring. 

What  time  is  it  when  willows  bloom? 

A  time  when  brides  dream  of  a  groom,. 
When  a  bird  hides  her  nestlings  under  her  wing, 

And  are  happy  in  the  hands  of  Mr.   Spring. 

Doris    Lehmann     9D 

AN  ATTEMPT  AT  HOOKY 

It  was  a  beautiful  sunny  morning.     Far  too  nice  a  day  to 
be  spent  in  school.     The  fish  would  be  jumping  and  the   swimming  would  be 
wonderful  at  the  lake.     All  I  had  to  do  was  miss  the  bus.     I  lav  in  bed  while 
my  mother  called  and  called.     Finally  she  came  into  the  room  and  pulled 
me  out.     If  I  had  said  "I  was   sick"  I  wouldn't  have  got  outside  all  day.     Slow- 
ly I.  went  about  my  preparations  for  school  wasting  as  much  time  as  possible. 
This  failed  because  I  was  put  out  of  the  house  without  breakfast.     All  my 
first  attempts  had  failed  but  then  I  discovered  I  had  forgotten  my  lunch  so 
while  hurrying  back  to  the  house  the  bus  passed  me  on  its  way  to  school. 
The  next  moment  found  me  walking  to  school.,    books  and  lunch  in  hand.     Play 
hooky?      No,    for  mother  phoned  the  school  to  say  I  was  on  my  way  and  to 
let  her  know  when  I  arrived. 

Jim    Bible  9 A 


Thoughtful:  Said  the  kind  old  lady  to  the  Internal  Revenue  clerk; 

"I  do  hope  you'll  give  my  money  to  some  nice  country.'' 

s;«  jjs  sjs  sje  J?« 
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GRADE  9B 

Back  row:  John  Courtney,    Rickey  Cameron,    Stephen  Fielder,    Fred  Craven,    Jim  Cole,    Ron  Cole,    Keith  Cobourn 

Front  row  Heather  James,    Beverley  Crombie,    Bonnie  Fife,    Pat  Evans,    Sandra  Clark,    Janie  Endeman,    Lynda  Kennedy, 

Linda  Kidd 


; 
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GRADE  9B 
Back  row: 
Front  row: 


Leonard  Chowns,  Eddy  Chambers,  John  Dunn,  Lloyd  Corbett,  Bruce  Christian,  David  Cruzier,  Andy  Duran 
Alex  Campbell,  Lynn  Cooney,  Jean  Dodds,  Catherine  Doherty,  Beatrice  Carson.  Virginia  Hyde,  Jim  Cn.ikc 
INSERT   -  Jack  Davidson 


Success  Story: 


THE  MARY -JANE 

The  English  rig  sliced  through  the  wave, 

With  this  wind  behind,    what  time  she'd  save! 

The  captain  was  standing  on  the  bow. 

Scanning  the  sky,    and  the  sea  now; 

In  the  west,    dark  clouds  did  cover  the  sky, 

Soon  a  gale  would  be  blowing  by: 

The  wind  whipped  at  the  sails  and  mast, 

By  God!       How  long  would  this   storm  last? 

The  hurricane  in  the  rigging  lashed, 

All  over  the  decks  the  huge  waves  crashed; 

The  timbers  cracked,    the  decks  did  creak 

Through  a  hole  xn  her  hull  water  did  leak; 

The  ship  grew  sluggish,    the  ship  went  slow; 

It  shuddered,    then  sank  to  the  bottom  below; 

Five  men  were  saved  from  the  ship  that  n:gbt, 

But  one  hundred  and  three  vanished  from  sight; 

The  captain  was  drowned,    and  so  was  the  mate; 

Most  of  the  crew  became  shark  bait; 

On  that  fatal  day,    the  Mary-Jane 

Sank  at  sea,    never  to  sail  again, 

Jim  Mam  9D 


About  three  weeks  before  an  annual  alumni  dinner,    a 
member  received  a  letter  from  the  club  president, 
asking  him  to  serve  on  the  reception  committee  and  be 
there  at  7  sharp „     A  scarlet  ribbon  marked  RECEPTION 
COMMITTEE  was  enclosed.     He  hadn't  meant  to  go„ 
The  dinners  were  usually  a  bore„     But  since  he  had  been 
asked  to  be  on  the  committee.    0    „     By  the  time  he  arrived 
almost  all  400  members  of  the  club  were  there,    each 
wearing  a  scarlet  ribbon  marked  RECEPTION  COMMITTEE, 


?!fe  s'£  £?€  i*£  ?V 
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GRADE  9C 
Back  Row: 
Front  Row: 


Alan  Huston,    Ray  Kennedy,    Jim  Fletcher,    Raymond  Fox,    Rick  Galbraith,    Bob  Geffs,    Bob  Hard,    Reg  Howlett 
Linda  Glassford,    Linda  Hanes,    Gaye  Hancock,    Lois  Harding,    Geraldine  Grit,    Nancy  Galbraith.    Rosanne  Hornet 


GRADE  9C 

Back  Row:  Keith  Eggleton,    John  Gibson,    Lyle  Holmes,    Geoffrey  Houldey,    Jack  Easson,    Barry  Early 

Front  Row:  Carol  Fletcher,    Roxy  Hamilton,    Mary  Flatt,    Doug  Fendley,    Mary  Finnerty,    Faye  Graham,    Judy  Grummet 

GRADE  9C  INSERT    -  Joan  Gray,    Barbara  Heinzig,    Jackie    Ketchabaw,    Wayne  Ketchabaw.       MISSING  -  Melvyn  Kenriey. 


SILENCE,    UNNATURAL  TO  MAN 

When  the  first  cavemen  inhabited  our  world  :;f  is   said 
by  some  that  they  closely  resembled  apes.     Whether   or  not  this  Is  true  we 
know  that  there  were  many  things  that  raised  man  above  just  a  mere  an- 
imal.    One  of  these  was  his  advanced  brain„     From  the  beginning  of  time 
man  had  the  ability  to  think,    formulate  ideas  and  understand:;  but  more 
than  this,    he  had  the  instinct  to  want  to  share  what  was  jn  gis  brain  with 
his  fellow  men,     Through  this  natural  desire  to  share  feelings  with  others 
of  his  kind  he  eventually  developed  methods  of  commun;  cat:. on,     Bv  creating 
pictures  on  the  walls  of  caves,    using  signs  and  primitive  sounds  such  as 
were  heard  in  everyday  life  he  was  able  to  make  himself  known,  to  the    world. 

Man's  brain  continued  to  develop,    however.     As  time 
went  on,    he  had  new  ideas,    more  intelligent  thoughts  and  had  outgrown  his 
limited  methods  of  speech.     New  methods  of  communication  had  to  be 
found!     As  people  became  smarter   languages  were  formed     and  from  lang- 
uages the  gift  of  putting  words  to  music.     Poets  and  musicians  flourished 
and  artists  put  not  only  their  thoughts  but  their  words  into  pictures.     At 
last  man  was  able  to  get  his  thoughts  across  to  others  and  share  with  others 
his  inventions,    ideas  and  beliefs, 

Down  through  the  ages  races  have  formed  languages  of 
their  own.  so  that  today,    a  great  mixture  of  speech  and  dialect  can  be  heard 
the  world  over.     But  strangely  enough  it  has  been  proved  tha*  if  you  mix 
two  different  races  of  people  with  two  completely  different  languages,    with 
the  passing  of  time  they  are  still  able  to  communicate  with  each  other. 
Why?     I  think  it  is  because  silence  is  unnatural  to  man!' 

Judy  Thomson       9F 


# 


Now  you  Know!       I  rarely  commit  the  same  mistake 

A  second  time,    which  isn't  surprising. 

For  it's  a  full-time  job  to  make 

The  gorgeous  new  ones  I  keep  devising, 


.-';-: 
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GRADE  9D 

Back  row:  Gerald  Long,    Craig  Lindsay,    Sandy  Matheson,    Bob  Rumble,    George  Klavkalns,    Jim  Main,    Allan  McFee,    Glen 

Leighton 
Front  row:  Barbara  Lindsay,    Irene  Lawson,    Betty  Locker,    Doris  Lehman,    Ruth  Lanktree,    Jean  McDougall,    Evelyn  Lanktree 


GRADE  9D 
Back  row: 


Front  row: 
GRADE  9D 


Bruce  MacEachern,    Bill  McFadden,    Don  McDermott,    James  Maksymchuk,    Jack  Locker,    Ricky  Lang,    Jay 

Larsen,    Mike  McPhee 

Eleanor  Ladd,    Lorraine  Lawson,    Heather  McDonald,    Brian  McCandless ,    Mary  Marshall,    Cathy  Lennox,    Linda 

McMahon 

INSERT    -  Edwin  Duke 


A  SILVER  FLASH 

As  I  looked  up  to  the     heavens  one  day 
I  saw  something  silver  flash  past, 
Not  for  a  moment  did  it  stay=- 
It  went  by  very  fast. 

Three  times  I  watched  it  go  around;; 
Three  times  it  passed  up  high; 
Three  times  it  went  without  a  sound: 
Three  times  it  streaked  the  sky. 

I  wondered  and  wondered,    what  it  could  be; 

I  thought  and  thought,    'til.   way  past  ten 

Then  someone  came  running  and  shouted  to  me 

He  made  it!     He  made  it!       He  did  it,    John  Glenn! 

Wow  I  knew  what  it  had  been 
That  went  by  with  no  sound 
That  silver  flash  that  I  had  seen 
Was  John  Glenn  going  around. 

Sharon  Storey    9F 


In  many  lands,    the  wars  have  brought, 
Destruction  and  pain  to  all. 
Brave  men  have  famous  battles  fought 
Their  only  reward,    their  fall. 

But  those  who  have  the  battle  won 
Shall  rejoice  with  pride  someday. 
Though  they  must  never  ever  forget 
The  price  they  had  to  pay. 

And  before  they  wage  another  war 
They  should  stop  and  carefully  think 
Of  all.  the  friends  they  lost  before-- 
And  then  there 'd  be  no  fight. 


Bruce  Christian    9B 
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GRADE  9E 

Back  Row:  Bob  Ridley,   Jerry  Ray,    Robert  Patterson,   Gerald  Reid,    Pat  Merlina,    Barbara  Nash,    Garnet  Batsort,   Alan  Meek, 

Jack  Rawn 
Front  row:  Ljnda  Sawyer,    Debbie  Speers,   Reina  Schutten,    Beverly  Nash,    I^orrie  Morrow,    CheryL  Maffatt,    Ada  Oostdyk 

Marjorie  Peavoy 


GRADE  9E 

Back  row:  John  Murdoch,  Terry  Overland,   Barry  Simpson,   Brenda  Sawyer.   Marty  Roomer,   Alex  Muir.   Jim  Murray,   Roy 

Perry,   Robert  Rowan 
Front  row:  Pat  Read,  Susan  Neville,   Pat  Modeland,    Lorraine  Randall,  Joy  Reid,   Vivian  Perry,  Judy  Morrow.   Karen  Scott 

GRADE  «»E         INSERT  -  Jon  Pryee 


THE  VALUES  OF  A  NEWSPAPER 

Deep  in  the  hearts  of  our  great  modern  metropolitan 
cities  a  common  sound  heard  through  the  scurrying  of  feet  and  honk  of 
horns  is  "Extra,    extra,    read  all  about  it!     Hot  off  the  press  I"      It  is  the 
cry  of  a  newspaper  boy  standing  on  the  street  corner.     And  in  this  bo^s 
hand  is  one  of  the  most  important  devices  of  our  modern  society  »■=>  a  news  = 
paper. 

A  newspaper  is  a  bundle  of  rough  papers  with  deep 
black  India  ink  printing.     Often  a  large  firm  can  put  out  a  paper  sixty  pages 
thick—in  sections.     There's  usually  a  woman's  section,    sports  section, 
entertainment  section  and  a  news  section  .     But  it  is  the  news  section  that 
makes  or  breaks  a  newspaper. 

Through  the  medium  of  firms  such  as  the  Star,    Telegram, 
and  Globe  and  Mail,    we  may  have  a  staff  of  hundreds  writing  up  news  and 
views  from  all  over  the  world.     Newspapers    often  supply  the  radio  and  tel- 
evision reporters  with  items  that  can  be  broadcast.     Fast  distribution  of 
newspapers  brings  the  news  from  the  Congo,    the  U.S.S.R.    and  from  our 
own  neighbours  right  to  our  doorsteps.     It  keeps  us  informed  of  world 
affairs  and  events  and  lets  us  have  our  own  coice  of  reading,    instead  of 
listening  to  what,  some  Disc  Jockey  wants  to  tell  us. 

As  it  has  been  for  centuries,    newspapers  are  of  the 
utmost  value  to     mankind.     Records  can  be  kept  through  them  for  future 
historical  reference.     Newspapers  can  keep  the  peoples  of  the  world  up 
with  the  times  better  than  most  text  books  can,    so  think  more  of  your  news- 
paper than  something  with  which  to  swat  the  dog  --  or  the  kids.       Dorvt 
take  my  word  for  it  but  prove  it  to  yourself.     Buy  a  newspaper  from  the 
boy  in  the  street  ~~  and  read  it. 

Beverley  Crombie    9B 


Joke:  The  reason  there  were  fewer  wrecks  in  the  old  horse 

and  buggy  days  was  because  the  driver  didn't  depend 
wholly  on  his  own  Intelligence. 
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GRADE  9F 
Back  row: 


Front  row: 
GRADE  9F 


Eric  Williams,    George  Wain,    Fred  Wilson,    Dianne  Stoutley,    Lynn  Traynor,    Russell  Wallace,    David  Sto 
Fred  Stubbs 


rey , 


Connie  Tate,    Delores  Walsh,    Ida  Vanderbeen,    Linda  Woolhead,    Pat  Walker,    Pat  Tilson,    Deborah  Wilson 
INSERT   -     Linda  Stubbs,    Ross  Warman,    Jim  Wheeler.         MISSING  -  Paul  Whitney. 
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GRADE  9F 

Back  row:  Jim  Tatton,    Dwight  Walker,    Allan  Still,    Judy  Thompson,    Diane  Storey,    Bennie    Vanderbyl,       Brian  Stoddart, 

Wayne  Watts 
Front  row:  Beryl  Laws,    Gayle  Turner,    Jean  Unwin,    Lynne  White,    Barb  Teeter,    Sharon  Storey,    Joan  Stubbs 


POETRY? 

With  pen  in  hand  I  sadly  sit, 
Because  I  cannot  write 
A  poem  with  grace  and  style  and  wit, 
That  sounds  extremely  bright. 

My  mind  is  quite  devoid  of  thoughts 
A  shame  it  surely  is  ! 
Another  time  I'd  think  of  lots; 
Be  a  poetic  whiz! 

But  now,    for  some  strange  reason 
That  is  unbeknown  to  me, 
My  mind  is  out  of  season 
On  the  art  of  poetry. 


A  Grade  Nine  Student, 


The  sun  arose  and  soon  was  bright, 
Then  down  the  road  he  came, 
He  wasn't  just  the  cleanest  sight 
As  he  was  heading  for  the  game. 

The  score  stood  fifty  to  thirty -eight 
As  he  pulled  into  his  trunks. 
The  crowd  was  yelling  around  the  gate, 
"Come  on  and  fight,    you  skunks". 

The  play  was  on,    and  here  it  came 
And  fell  right  in  his  hands 
As  he  was  heading  for  the  frame 
A  cheer  came  from  the  fans. 

The  score  was  raised  to  forty-four  =  - 
And  another  one  was   scored. 
The  fans  let  out  a  might  roar. 
His  name  was  Jimmy  Ford. 

Another  six  had  raised  the  score 

Which  made  it  fifty  all. 

You  should  have  guessed  if  not  before 

This  game  was  called  football.  John  Courtney    9B 


102 


GRADE  9G 

Back  row:  Robert  Grime,    Gary  Rawn,    Don  Kidd,    Doug  Scott,    David  Kinsley 

Centre:  Gordon  Rayburn,   Alvin  Ward,    Terry  Watson,    Barry  Wilson,    Ross  Self,   Mike  Huddleston 

Front  row:  Ron  Harper,   Marilyn  Rayburn,    Jessie  Aitken,    Gwen  Little,    Ricky  White,    Reg  Rennick 

GRADE  9G  INSERT   -  Ken  Kinsman 


.  N'LAY  ZEALAND 
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MABEL 

Mabel  was  a  lady-- 
Or  so  she  tried  to  be  — 
But  when,  she  came  to  dinner 
She  always   spilled  her  tea. 

Her  language  was  disgraceful; 
Her  manners  weren't  much  better: 
Poor  Mable  couldn't  make  a  cake 
Or  even  knit  a  sweater, 

Alas  for  poor  old  Mabel! 
She  is  a  social  flop. 
It's  people  like  poor  Mabel 
Who  never  reach  the  top. 


Lynda  Kennedy        9B 


LIFE  REFLECTIONS 

Life  is  like  a  mirror 
Reflecting  all  you  do; 
If  you  face  it  smiling 
It  smiles  right  back  at  you. 

Or  you  may  look  at  it  sadly 
With  a  frown  upon  your  face. 
And  you  will  be  treated  badly 
By  the  whole  world's  human  race. 

Sometimes  you  may  have  worry 
That  childhood,    too  long,    will  last, 
But  through  it  you  must  not  hurry 
For  life  goes  all  too  fast. 

So  work  your  very  hardest 
And  do  the  best  you  can. 
That  life  may  be  worth  living, 
Following  God's  plan. 


Jim  Cole     9B 
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A  CHRISTMAS  FAIRY  TALE 

The  Old  Anglican  Church  on  West  Maple  Avenue   stood 
dark  and  still„     The  snow  fell  softly  around  it,    but  no  candles  illuminated 
its  immense  windows,     However.,    down  in  a  corner  behind  the  organ     one 
little  light  did  shine,    for  it  just   so  happened  that  five  square  inches  of  this 
edifice  belonged  to  a   small  church  mouse,   named  Frederick,,     Now  Freder- 
ick lay  on  the  little  bed  inside  the  mouse  hole,    trying  to  read  by  the  light  of 
a  very  small  candle .. 

This  reading  was  done,    for  the    most  part,    to  keep  Fred- 
erick's mind  off  the  fact  that  it  was  Christmas  Night,    and  still  no  one  had 
given  him  a  present.     Of  course  Frederick  did  not  believe  in  Santa  Claus;  he 
was  an  educated  mouse  „     He  had  read  all  the  books  in  the  Minister's  big 
bookcase,    and  every  educated  mouse  knows  that  there  is  no  Santa  Claus „ 

Finally  Frederick  dozed  off  to  sleep,    and  all  night 
dreamed  ©f  the  presents  he  would  like  to  get.     All  night  he  had  visions  of 
gift-wrapped  cheese.,    and  candied  breadcrumbs,    and  all  sorts  of  other  del- 
icacies that  a  mouse  might  dream  about  on  Christmas  Eve, 

Frederick  awoke  next  morning,    and  remembering  it  was 
Christmas,    sat  straight  up  in  bed.     Then  he  also  remembered  that  he  had 
no  presents,    and  a  tear  trickled  down  his  cheek0     He  glanced  over  at  his 
evergreen  twig  and,    lo  and  behold!   there  was  the  largest  piece  of  Limburger 
cheese  Frederick  had  every  seen  in  hi  s  life.     But  h  ow  did  it  get  there"5 
Frederick  wondered.     Then  suddenly  he  had  an  .inspiration.     It  must  have  been 
his  Fairy  Godmother.      Yes,    that  was  the  answer.     His  Fairy  Godmother  had 
given  him  a  present. 


Claus" 


"So,  "  he  said,    "I  still  don't  have  to  believe  in  Santa 

After  all,    Frederick  was  an  educated  mouse. 

Stephen  Fielder  9B 


Definition  ==■  An  optimist  is  a  person  who  thinks  he  can  break  up  a 

traffic  jam  by  blosing  his  horn. 
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GRAIN  HARVEST 

Among  the  waves  of  golden  grain 
The  farmer  treads  his  way. 
Cutting  down,  the  golden  fields 
The  farmer  works  all.  day0 

From  dawn  till  dusk  he  toils  among 
The     golden  stalks  of  grain, 
But  still  he  is  gay  and  sings  a  song 
Of  the  welcoming  sun  and  rain. 

When  harvest  time  is  over 
He  always  thanks  our  God, 
But  there  is  always   more  to  do; 
It's  then  time  to  dig  up  the  sod. 


Doris  Lehmann.      9D 


DAWN  AND  DUSK  IN  SUMMER 

Another  day  is  dawning-- 
From  the  morning  dew 
The  sun  creeps  over  the  hilltop 
And  shines  the  whole  day  through. 

She  brightens  the  morning  landscape 

And  changes  it  to  gold; 

The  way  nature  hath  created 

The  morning's  -wings  unfold. 

And  now  the  day  is  ending; 
The  shadows  of  night  descend; 
The  morning  sun's  bright  gladness 
With  this  comes  to  an  end. 

The  evening  shadows  darken 
The  objects  on  its  brim; 
Then  all  the  world  is  peaceful 
Summer's  beauty  now  is  dim. 


Doris  Lehmann    9D 
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GRADE     1.0  A    LIT. 

On  Feb.    9,    10A  class  members  held  their  first  Literary. 
All  members  of  the  class  took  part  in  planning  the  programme  and  the 
costumes.     We  were  given  a  great  deal  of  assistance  from  our  home  room 
teacher,   Miss  Kidd,    and  musical  direction  from  Mr.   Gibson.     Both  these 
teachers  gave  up  a  lot  of  their  time  and  10A  certainly  appreciated  it.     As 
usual  we  left  our  planning  too  late,    but  as  unprepared  as  it  was,    our  Lit 
turned  out  much  better  than  we  had  anticipated. 

After  the  singing  of  O  Canada  the  class  members  put  the 
audience  in  a  receptive  mood  with  a  rousing  opening  chorus.     Master  of 
Ceremonies,    David  King  then  welcomed  everyone  and  thanked  the  teachers 
who  helped  us. 

Then  came  an  edition  of  Art  Linkletter's  House  Party 
with  Ray  Zarichansky  as  host.     He  interviewed  some  Tiny  Tots  of  Orange- 
villeffigh  and  evoked  amusing  anecdotes  from  the  children  proving  that 
"Kids  Say  the  Darndest  Things".     The  interview  ended  unhappily  for  Ray, 
however,    when  one  rebellious  sucker-loving  child  smashed  a  huge  lollipop 
over  his  head. 

Dances  through  the  Twentieth  Century  and  some  old  and 
some  new,    were  demonstrated  and  roundly  applauded  showing  the  approval 
of  the  audience.     Marg  Rogers  and  Pete  Yates,    with  his  raccoon  coat,    did 
the  Charleston.     Next,    the  modern  craze,    the  Twist  was  executed  by 
Carolyn  Edgar,    John  Edge  and  our  special  guests  Kim  and  Kathy  Jowett. 
These  little  blondes,    only  4  and  5  years  old  showed  how  simple  the  Twist 
really  is.     Another  modern  dance  the  Fly,    was     demonstrated  by  Barb 
McBride  and  Wayne  McKelvey  but  this  dance  ended  abruptly  when  an  old 
man  chased  the  flies  off  the  stage.     Our  last  dance  number  was  the  Bristol 
Stomp,    by  Dianne  Large,    Pat  Martin,    Shirley  McKinley  and  Carol  Reed 
who  ran  off  shrieking  when  the  flies  suddenly  appeared  again. 

Of  course  no  show  would  seem  real  unless  it  had  a  spon- 
sor and  so  the  makers  of  O.D.H.S.    Bubble-Bath  agreed  to  demonstrate 
the  wonders  of  their  product.         The  man  in  charge  of  the  commercial  un- 
fortunately picked  an  uncooperative  lady  from  the  audience  who  insisted 
that  the  towel  washed  in  Brand  X  was  much  cleaner. 

Our  main  feature  was  a  live  Broadway  Production  entitled 
"Man  in  the  Bowler  Hat"     and  starring  David  King  as  John,    Marg  Rogers 
as  his  wife,    the  hero  of  the   story  -  Wayne  McKelvey,    the  heroine    Shirley 
McKinley;     John  Turner  was  the  Villain;  the  Bad  Man  was  Rex  Lingwood 
and  the  Director  of  the  play  -  Pete  Yates.     For  some  it  was  their  stage 
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10A  CLASS  FINALE 


'THY  FLY' 


'TWIST' 


Kids    Say    -? 


-the    darndest- 


'CHARLESTON' 


■things , 


GRADE   10A  LIT 


debut  but  who  knows  where  it  may  end.--  perhaps  New  York. 

A  short  comedy  entitled  "Sob,    Sob"  followed  the  play  and 
cleared  the  way  for  the  closing  chorus  sung  by  the  class .     Another  'literary1 
had  become  history.     After  the  singing  of  the  Queen  the  audience  dispersed 
feeling  it  was  a  nice  way  to  end  the  week. 

Carol  Reed    —  10A 
Dave  King 


Jokes; 


"Why  are  you  eating  with  your  knife?1 
"My  fork  leaks.  " 


s^sjesje 


When  you  argue  with  a  fool,    be  sure  he  isn't  similarly 
engaged 


>J«  sjs  i'fi 


Caesar   -  A  man  of  great  nerve  and  a  wonderful  Gaul. 


;5«  >Je  9je 


Velocity  -  What  a  person  puts  a  hot  plate  down  with, 

;v,    -'-■;  >'^; 

Virtues  are  learned  at  your  mother's  knee; 
Vices  at  some  other  joint. 
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GRADE     10A 

Back  Row:  Alex  Matheson,    Peter  Yates,    John  Edge,    Pat  Martin,    Barbara  McBride,    Wayne  McKelvey,    John  Turner, 

William  Statten. 
Front  Row:  FayeLindsey,    Rosemary  Reese ,    Jo-Anne  Biggs,    Brenda  Still,    Barbara  Kee,   Marina  Allison,    Claire  Pearce, 

Frances  Reeve 


GRADE   10A 

Back  Row:  Lloyd  Moffatt,    David  King,    Peter  Poortinga,    Helen  Trimble,  Don    Gallagher,    Peter  Ramsay,    John  McKellar 

Front  Row:  Barboura  Ann  Ferns,    Margaret  Rogers,    Mary  Fricker.    Gladys  Trimble,    Carolyn  Edgar,    Dianne  Large. 

Shirley  McKinley,    Carol  Reed 
GRADE   10A   -  INSERTS   -      Margaret  Cox,    Rex  Lingwood,    Ray  Zarichansky.       MISSING  -  Hans  Nielsen 


THE  INDIAN  CHIEF 

The  Chief  was  a  tall,   muscular  Indian  with  fine  features, 
very  proud  and  majestic  in  his  colourfully  made  feather  headdress.     His 
moccasins  which  permitted  him  to  move  noiselessly  were  beaded  in 
stunning  Indian  designs.     The  necklace  he  wore  was  made  of  teeth  and  his 
belt  of  gold.     His  skin  was  like  burnished  copper  and  when  he  smiled  all 
you  could  see  was  a  flash  of  white.     On  his  back,    he  bore  a  quiver  of  arr- 
ows; in  his  hand  was  clutched  an  enormous  bow.     Luckily  he  was  on  the 
Six  Nations  Reserve  and  not  lurking  in  the  woods  of  Southern  Ontario. 

Mary  Lou:  Cameron     lOE 


GLITTERING  WATERS 

The  bright  morning  sun  came  up  over  the  purple, 
snow  capped  mountains.     The  old  wooden  bridge  cast  an  ever- shortening 
shadow  over  the  glistening  brook,    as  a  doe  and  her  wabbly  fawn  came  tim- 
idly down  across  the  meadow  to  drink.     In  the  meadow,    a  white  cotton  tail 
and  her  family  hopped  through  the  frosty  grass,    stopping  to  nibble  a  piece 
once  in  a  while.     If  you  had  looked  down  into  the  clear  sparkling  waters  of 
the  brook,    you  would  have  been  able  to  see  many  little  creatures,    such  as 
leopard  frogs,    a  small  mud  turtle,    a  brown  crayfish  or  a  school  of  minnows 
darting  back  and  forth.     How  pleasant  it  is  to  linger  in  the  sound  of  its 
laughter,    in  the  touch  of  its  coolness! 

Mary  Lou  Cameron     i  OE 


MY  CHAMPION 

As  excitement  bristled  through  me,    I  paused  to  make 
the  final  inspection  of  my  summer  job.     There  she  stood,    sleek  and  smooth, 
perfect  in  all  respects  as  she  lazily  munched  some  luscious  green  clover 
from  the  bucket.     The  lustrous  glow  of  the  welLgroomed  hair,    the  powdered 
white  face  and  even  the  polished  hoofs  stood  out  more  than  ever.     Across 
her  pink  nose  was  draped  a  new  leather  halter;  its  chain  clanged  underneath 
her  throat  as  it  gleamed  in  the  sunlight.     Her  sleepy  eyes,    her  forward  ears 
were  further  signs  that  she  was  my  contented  Hereford.     As  I  approached 
in  admiration,    I  remembered  the   summer  and  its  many  harrowing  hours; 
the  reward  for  which  was  this  superb  exhibit. 

Faye  Lindsey     1.  OA 
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GRADE   10B 

Back  Row:  Robert  Frampton,    John  Gabel,    Paul  Turner,    Hilary  Beardwood,    David  Hogg,    Pat  Goeppinger,   Murray  Genoe, 

Stan  Leighton,    Brian  Bramhill 
Front  Row:  Wilhelmina  Doekes  ,    Lynn  Everson.    Marlene  Aikins,    Dianne  Sirr,    Gladys  Johnston,    Joy  Brown,    Mary  Hughson. 

Dorothy  Lisk 
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GRADE   10B 

Back  Row:  Victor   Snow,    Terry  Heavens  ,    John  Gordon,    Bruce  Buchanan,    Judy  Millar,    Glenn  Coulter,    Murray  Trimble. 

Robert  Loader 
Front  Row:  JudyMoote,    Lynda  Neil,    Mary  McMillan,    Pauline  Langdon,    Josephine  Lindhout,    Jane  Heidbuurt,    Diane  Halbert, 

Bonnie  Gray 


GRADE    10B   -  INSERT   -  Ross  Howard 


Definition  of  a  Baby  Sitter:  - 

A  baby  sitter  is  a  teenager  who  behaves  like  a  grown 
up,    while  grown  ups  are  out  behaving  like  teenagers. 

*** 

The  college  freshman  had  pestered  his  father,    insist- 
ing on  a  new  car.     On  a  visit,    the  father  pointed  out  the  ancient  vintage  of 
the  cars  on  the  campus  parking  lot. 

"But  Dad"  the  boy  protested,    "those  cars  belong  to  the 
faculty"  . 

S^  $Z  >'fi 

One  of  the  most  promising  introductions  to  a  lecture 
was  made  by  a  speaker  who  stepped  to  the  platform  and  said  "As  I  under- 
stand it,    my  job  is  to  talk  to  you.     Your  job  is  to  listen.     If  you  finish  be- 
fore I  do,    I  hope  you  will  let  me  know". 

::':;  r-Z  Si,' 

"Dear"  the  little  woman  reported  "a  man  came  yester- 
day gathering  contributions  for  the  old  clothes  drive." 

"Did  you  give  him  anything?"  asked  the  husband 
"Yes,    honey",    she  replied,    "I  gave  him  that  10  year 
old  suit  of  yours  and  that  dress  I  bought  last  month." 

>;« ;;« >!« 

Marg  Smith     10E 


Mary  had  a  little  lamb, 

Her  father  shot  it  dead. 

Now  Mary  takes  her  lamb  to  school 

Between  two  hunks  of  bread. 

Angry  Officer;         You  saw  this  lady  coming.     Why  didn't  you  give  her  half 

the  road? 
Unhappy  Driver:    I  -was  going  to  as   soon  as  I  found  out  which  half  she  wanted. 

John  Turner     10A 
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GRADE  IOC 

Back  row:  Gary  Speers,    Len  Flear,    Alan  Dermott,    Wayne  Speers,    John  Rawn,    Tom  Patterson,    Basil  Horan 

Centre  row:        Lynn  Davis,    Sharon  Duke,    Marg  Peter,    Chris  Coulter,    Heather  Duke,    Susan  Addison,    Connie  Arnett,    Michael 

Cadogan,    Gene  Walleyn 
Front  row:  Beth  Arlow,    Lenore  Bunn,    Jo  McShane,    Glenda  Roxburgh,    Suzanne  Ledlow,    Joyce  Ritchie,    Carolyn  Spencer , 

Sandra  Smith 
GRADE   IOC        INSERT   -  Heather  Simpson,    Linda  Watkins.         MISSING  -  PatStoddart. 
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GRADE   10F 

Back  row:  Rod  Darrieu,    Bnen  Speers,    Yvonne  Lucas,    Jim  Duke,    Pat  Hood,    Merlin  Clayton,    Lewis  Walterhouse 

Front  row:  Laura  Miller,    Gerry  Brown,    Helen  Clarkson,    Margie  Hunter,    Myra  McNeil,    Linda  Fagin,    Frances  Heathfield, 

Donna  Brett 
GRADE   10F        INSERT    -   Ruth  Beatty,    Ruth  Ann  Jessop,    Don  Maude,    Rose  Pereira,    Robert  Simpson,  Russell  Simpson 

MISSING   -  Linda  Donaldson 


TEACHERS'  SAYINGS 

Mr,    Cline:  "You  can  wake  up  now,    it's  daytime". 

Mr.   Gibson:  "What  do  you  think  this  is  -  a  pool  hall?" 

Mr.   Yates:  "Stand  up,    you  lazy  young  pup." 

Mr.   Young:  "We  did  it  this  way  up  north  =  -~---" 

Mr.    Emigh:  "Off  with  the  T,V,    Commercials". 

Mr.   Friesen:  "Put  the  chair  down  on  its  legs,    man". 

Miss  Dorland:  "Bring  me  a  package  of  Spearmint  Gum". 

Miss  McDowell:  "That  will  do!" 

Mr.  Meyer:  "Do  you  know  what  day  it  is?" 

Miss  Hurst:  "Now  good  people". 

Mr.   Handy:  "There  will  be  no  talking  now". 

Mr,   Percy:  "What's  the  matter  with  you?" 

Miss  McPhedran:  "How  are  all  my  little  heathens  today?" 

Miss  Kidd:  "Is  everybody  happy  with  that?" 

Mr.   Hill:  "Get  the  note  down:  you  have  approximately  30  seconds 

left." 

Mr,  Seltzer:  "Let's  get  mobile." 

Mr,   Shaw:  "How  can  I  teach  you  when  you  don't  pay  attention?" 

Mr,   West:  "What  are  you  doing?       Get  your  .hands  up  oh  the  desk." 

John  Kee     10E 

sjs  »!«  sje  sj«  sje 
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GRADE   10D 
Back  Row: 


Front  Row: 


f^ 


Mike  Borrows,    Brian  van  de  Polder,    Wayne  Symons ,    Hugh  Graham,    Don  Clarke,    Stanley  Marshall,    Bruce 

Weech 

Carl  Watson,    Pat  Lamb,    Ruth  Courtney,    Shirley  Ward,    Nellie  Hoogendoorn,    Sandy  McPherson,    Marie 

Thompson,    Brian  Wainwright 
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GRADE    10D 
Back  Row: 
Front  Row: 


George  Reed,    Don  Brown,    Ken  Sprayson,    Jim  Christian,    Terry  French,    Chris  Smallwood,    Brian  Babcock 
Dennis  van  de  Polder,    Jan  Curry,    Anne  Clarkson,    Elaine  Henry,    Marg  McCutcheon,    Lynda  Brown,    Pat 
Valliere,    Pat  Hard 


GRADE   10D  -  INSERT   -  Bob  Lamb,    Gisele  Manjin.       MISSING  -  Glenn  Reid 


POETRY 

One  day  I  had  an  apple, 
1  Twas  tasty    as  could  be 
But  when  I  took  a  bite  of  it 
A  voice  squeaked  out  at  me-- 

"Oh  please  don't  eat  me   sir"   -  my  goodness  was  I 

surprised? 

To  see  a  little  talking  worm,    before  my  very  eyes. 

"I'm  worming  my  way  to  Hollyworm 

To  make  a  living  there 

For  there  the  worms  all  live  with  ease 

Without  a  single  care. 

So,    if  you  please,    don't  eat  me. 

As  I'll  never  hit  the  top 

And  a  bright  career,    that's  meant  to  be, 

Will  come  to  a  dead  end  stop." 

Pat  Martin  and 
Barb  McBride     10A 

SADIE  HAWKINS 

When  a  girl  begins  to  smile  at  a  guy, 

And  a  peculiar  look  comes  to  her  eye; 

That's  the  sign  for  the  boy  to  run, 

Or  he'll  get  hooked  fore  day  is  done. 

The  time  has  come;    it's  the  girls  big  chance 

To  invite  their  beaux  to  the  Sadie  Hawkins  Dance. 

David  R.   W.   King     10A 


There  was  a  young  hare  from  old  Rome, 

He  was  troubled  with  snow  in  his  home. 

He  called  in  a  plumber, 

Who  said  "Get  me  lumber", 

And  then  plugged  the  hole  up  with  foam. 


Brenda  Still     10A 
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GRADE   10E 
Back  row: 
Front  row: 

GRADE   10E 


Garnet  Dobson,    Gordon  Henry,    Lloyd  Buchanan,    Ron  Torrance,    Barry  Parker 

Jack  Langdon,    Margaret  Wilson,    Marylin  Maxwell,    Diane  Johnston,    Shirley  Cockerill,    MaryStubbs,    Calvin  Scott 

INSERT    -  Mary  Lou  Cameron,    Joan  Crawford,    Don  Brown,    Jim  Evans 


' 


GRADE   10E 
Back  row: 
Front   row: 


Larry  Kemp,    John  Kee,    Jerry  Irvine,    David  Shirley,    Keith  Seyler 

Jim  Nevett,    Margaret  Smith,    Linda  Ritchie,    Charlotte  Penney,    Evelyn  Trimble,    June  Mabee,    Jack  Poortinga 


THE  SEASONS 

Spring!       This  is  the  birth  of  a  year, 
When  buds  burst  forth  and  bring  you  cheer; 
And  snow  flakes  melt  and  wash  away, 
To  bring  the  flowers  that  bloom  in  May. 

Summer!     We  have  the  holiday  season, 
When  people  go  places  without  any  reason; 
The  time  of  year  when  the  sun  is  hot, 
With  nice  cool  drinks  that  hit  the  spot. 

Autumn!     What  a  picturesque  time, 
With  leaves  of  every  colour  and  kind! 
This  is  one  sad  time  of  the  year 
Leafless  trees  make  the  land  look  drear. 

Winter's  the  cold  time  of  year, 
With  winds  that  freeze  and  bit  at  the  ear, 
When  a  nice  warm  fire  is  a  welcome  sight, 
While  the  cold  winter  winds  blow  on  in  the  night. 


Don  Brown     1  OE 


TW1RP  WEEK 

The  happy  time  around  this  school. 

Is  not  at  Easter  or  at  Yule 

But  is  a  week  that  students  call 

Twi  rp  week;  its  fun;  come  one  come  all. 

Throughout  this  week  the  people  dress 

In  funny  costumes.     What  a  mess! 

The  girls  wear  ribbons  in  their  hair 

And  sit  on  tacks  put  on  their  chairs. 

The  boys  do  nothing!   It's  a  fact; 

The  girls  do  all  and  brains  are  racked. 

The  clothes  they  wear,    of  brilliant  hues 

Are  such  that  no  one  else  would  use. 

Teachers  try  to  be  good  sports; 

And  seldom  are  they  out  of  sorts. 


Diane  Johnston     1  OE 
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ROOM  21 

In  the  Ag  room  of  the  Oran.gevi.lle  High 

Many  old  objects  around  us  He: 

Old  motors,    car  parts,    pots,    and  books, 

Seed  drills,    washing  machines  and  fishing  hooks, 

Fertilizer,    plants,    bugs,    and  weeds, 

Test  tubes,    welders,,    and  even  seeds, 

Lumber,    culverts,    all  sorts  of  things, 

And  maybe  even  a  machine  with  wings. 

There  are  shovels,    cultivators  and  several  rakes; 

Hoes  and  plows  and  marking  stakes  . 

To  find  out  where  they  get  these  things 

An  electronic  brain  would  do  handsprings  . 

Lloyd  Moffatt       1  OA 

There  once  was  a  man  in  a  kettle 

Who  thought  he  had  started  to  settle. 

When  asked  'Are  you  hot"5" 

He  said,    "Not  a  lot, 

But  my  temper's  beginning  to  nettle." 


Don  Gallagher     1  OA 


WOMEN  ARE  FICKLE 

The  hero  strode  down  the  street,; 
On  his  face  was  a  look  of  defeat, 
For  Sam  had  his  girl 
With  the  pretty  brown  curl 
Contentedly  on  the  front  seat. 

AU  REVOTR  TO  A    BACHELOR 

Now  Johnny  was  extra  clever. 

Did  he  fail  a  test?     No,    never- 

Along  came  a  girl 

Gave  Johnny  a  whirl 

And  now  he's  settled  forever. 


Barbara  Kee     3 OA 
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10  B     LITERARY  MEETING 

On  Friday,    March  9,    Grade   1  OB  presented  the  second  Junior 
Literary  meeting  of  the  year, 

After  a  few  words  of  introduction  by  Bob  Loader  the  program- 
me got  under  way  with  a  one-act  play,    "The  Still  Alarm".     The  characters 
in  the  play  were  enacted  by  Bob  Frampton  as  "Bob",    David  Hogg  as  "Ed", 
Judy  Moote  as  the  "Bellboy",    Terry  Heavens  as  the  first  Fireman  and 
Glenn  Coulter  as  the  second  Fireman.       With  Mr,    Friesen's  help  from  be- 
hind the  scenes,    Glenn  proved  himself  an  accomplished  violinfst. 

To  relieve  the  tension  created  by  this  dramatic  effort,      Lynn 
Everson  calmed  us  with  a  monologue  "My  Daddy  Spanked  Me", 

At  this  point  Ross  Howard  assumed  the  duties  of  MC  and 
introduced  the  class  chorus   singing  two  old  favourites  "April  Showers" 
and  "Silvery  Moon".     Dianne  Stoutley,    Grade  9,    and  Dorothy  Lisk,    Grade 
10,    then  entertained  the  audience  with  a  tap  dance  to  the  tune  "Up  the  Lazy 
River",    followed  by  a  duet,    "Side  by  Side",    featuring  Linda  Neil  and  Hill- 
ary Beardwood  ably  assisted  by  the  chorus.     Joy  Brown  next  favoured  our 
audience  with  a  vocal   solo  -  "He". 

Direct  from  the  far-away  Polynesian  Islands,    imported  by  the 
girls'  Phys .    Ed.    department,    with  the  assistance  of  Miss  Thomson,    the 
audience  was  treated  to  the  Tin  a  Kling  Dance  executed  by  Mary  McMillan, 
Gladys  Johnston,    Dianne  Sirr  and  Pauline  Langdon. 

Bringing  us  back  to  reality,    the  Combo,    "Brian  and  the  Rythm 
Beats"  displayed  their  talents,      This  was  a  very  popular  portion  of  the 
programme  and  the  group  generously  responded  to  the  appreciative  applause, 

The  chorus  then  proved  itself  in  fine  voice  with  some  Mitch 
Miller  music,    and  Dianne  and  Dorothy  returned  in  a  "Time  Step". 

Paul  Turner,    who  had  capably  accompanied  all  the  songs 
pleased  the  audience  with  a  piano  solo. 

The  programme  closed  with  the  singing  of  the  school  song, 
followed  by  "The  Queen". 

Ross  expressed  the  thanks  of  1.  OB  to  all  the  teachers  who  had 
assisted  in  many  ways.     We  appreciated  Mr.    Gibson's  help  with  the  songs 
and  especially  Mr.   Seltzer's  advice  and  guidance.     With  such  help  and 
interest  we  were  assured  of  a  most  successful  Lit. 

David  Hogg   10B 
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Songs  by  the  elite  of  Ten 


Bryan  and  his  Band 
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Aint  she  sweet? 


Ooh      La      La      -      Mais    Ou: 


Our    nightingale 


Fire    on    the    li+th    floor, 


TEN  B  LIT 
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THIS   MAGAZINE   HAS    BEEN   PRODUCED    ENTIRELY   IN   THIS 
SCHOOL.       THERE   IS   NO  ADVERTISING. 


THE  HA    LITERARY  PROGRAM 

On  Friday  afternoon  February  16,    the  senior  students  of  O.  D. 
H.S.    along  with,  several  visitors  assembled  In  the  gymnasium  to  witness 
a  very  humorous  literary  meeting  sponsored  by  HA. 

John  Dora.fi  acting  as  master  oi  ceremonies  Introduced  the 
programme  and  the  singing  of  O' Canada.     Next  the  entire  HA  sang  their 
opening  song  ''We're  Here  Because". 

The  Girls1'  Gymnastic  Team  under  the  direction  of  Miss  Thom- 
son then  displayed  some  of  their  abilities  at  tumbling.     To  close  this  act 
Doris  and  Marilyn  Harding,    Astrida  Benkitis  and  Cheryl  Fair  participated 
In  a  Peloponnesian  Dance. 

Next  the  boys  or     !  1.A     acted  out  "The  Shooting  of  Dan  McGrew" 
h  was  narrated  by  Gail  Giles.     Gord  Greer  acting  as  Eou  won  the 
support  of  all  for  the  superb  love-making  tactics  of  a  saloon  girl  which  he 
impersonated.      The  scene  ended  in  a  showdown  between  Dan  (John  Bean) 
and  the  stranger  (Doug  Champ).      There  were  about  three  shots  and  when 
the  lights  came  on  again  seven  or  eight  men  were  lying  dead  on  the  floor 
■vith  Lou  trying  in  vain  to  bring  the  stranger  back  to  life. 

A  skit  starring  Joanne  Clancy  as  the'  princess,    Linda  Dowdall 
as  the  Queen,,    Barry  Dixon  as  the  prince,    Roy  Ferguson  as  the  King,    and 
John  Deyarmond  as  the  "curtain"  was  next  on  the  programme.     The  King 
who  was  set  in  his  ways  was  determined  that  the  princess  should  never 
marry.      When  the  prince  comes  along  and  asks  him  for  his  daughter,    a 
fighl    starts  and  the  king  is  killed.     The  Queen  then  dies  of  shock.     The 
prince  having  seen  what  a  Terrible  thing  he  has  done  swallows  some  poison, 
the  princess  enters  and  falls  dead  on  the  breast  of  her  loved  one.     During 
the  skit  the  curtain  is  continually  failing  to  end  different  scenes  and  gett- 
,    up  to  start  the  next  on<  . 

Bonnie  Beer  displayed  her  singing  talents  by  singing  "No!   No! 
A  Thousand  Time?  No"  while  the  actions  were  carried  out  by  Dianne 

,   kens,      Carolyn  Cloves,    and  Lynne  Campbell.     Continuing  along  the 
line  of  music  Doug  Champ  and  John  Deyarmond  tried  their  best  to  Imitate 
the   record  "I'm   Thinking  Tonight  of  my  Blue  Eyes"  which  was  being  played 
behind  th<     curl  a.)c\s  . 

The  main  feature  of  the  meeting  was  the  play  entitled  "Ten 
Pei   Cent    Tommy".     Actors  were  Marie  Glassford  as  Mother,    John  Doran 
as   Tommy,    Helen  Bryan  as  Suzy,    Ihelma  Kirkness  as  Mary,    Nancy  Dods 
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as  Gertrude,    Jackie  Hughson  as  Louise,    Don  Cullen  as  Wally,    Tom 
Crozier  as  Leon,    Paul  Dermott  as  Bill,    John  Deyarmond  as  Bert,    Sharon 
Cain  as  the  maid,    Bob  Brooks  as  Jim,    and  Mary  Groen  as  Angie.     It  opens 
with  Mary  concentrating  on  her  studies  and  the  phone  ringing  continually, 
finally  mother  comes  in  to  answer  it  after  getting  no  response  from  Mary. 
Tommy  enters  and  makes  it  clear  he  is  not  taking  any  girl  namely  Ger- 
trude (an  unseen  beauty)  to  a  party,,      When  she  arrives  on  the  'spot  he 
quickly  changes  his  mind.     When  several  other  boys  drop  by  with  candies 
for  her,    Tommy  says  she  doesn't  like  candies  and  sends  them  away  to  buy 
flower  s . 

Meanwhile  it  is  learned  that  he  had  made  a  date  with  Angie 
to  go  to  the  party.     When  the  boys  return  and  Angie  arrives,    he  gives  the 
girls  the  other  boys'  candies  and  leaves  for  the  party  with  both  girls.     The 
boys  meanwhile,    are  left  to  go  to  the  party  alone. 

Doug  Champ  fleeing  from  the  "viper"  all  afternoon  was  finally 
overtaken  by  the  window  cleaner   --  Kent  Graham. 

A  sing  song  and  God  Save  the  Queen  ended  another  thrilling 
literary  meeting. 

I  am  sure  the  members  of  the  entire   1 1A  wish  to  express 
their  sincere  thanks  to  Miss  Dorland  for  her  extra  work  during  the  past 
few  weeks  in  order  to  allow  them  to  put  on  this  programme  for  us. 

Bruce  Kidd  1  IB 
THE  TWIST 

The    twist  is  a  dance  of  this  generation, 
Wow!    is  it  ever  sweeping  the  nation! 

A  fellow  with  "Chubby"  for  his  first  name 
Started  it  all  and  is  now  gone  to  fame, 

The  explanation  of  this  dance  is  a  howl: 

You  move  as  if  drying  yourself  with  a  towel„ 

This  dance  is   really  a  lot  of  fun; 
Everyone's  doing  it!     Everyone!  ! 

Thelma  Kirkness     1 1A 
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GRADE   11A 

Back  Row:  Gurdon  Greer,    Barrie  Dixon,    Paul  Dermott,    Tom  Brett,    Lynn  Campbell,    Don  Cullen,    Kent  Graham,    Tom 

Crozier,    Barry  Cunningham 
Front  Row:  Sharon  Cain,    Gail  Giles,    Marie  Glassford,    Dianne  Aikins,    Mary  Croen,    Helen  Bryan,    Jackie  Hughson 


GRADE   1  1A 

Back  Row:  Doug  Champ,    Bob  Bois,    John  Doran,    Astrida  Benkitis,    Marlene  Gillespie,    John  Deyarmond,    John  Bean,    Bob 

Brooks 
Front  Row:  Thelma  Kirkness,    Linda  Dowdall,    Carolyn  Clowes,    Nancy  Dods,    Joanne  Clancy,    Marilyn  Conley,    Bonnie  Beei 


THE  TRAGEDY 

The  dashing  Duke  rushed  from  the  side 
As  if  he  didn't  care, 
Brandishing  an  angora  kitten 
Won  for  his  maiden  fair. 

When  the  maiden  saw  the  kitten 
She  gasped  with  great  delight, 
And  rushed  to  rescue  her  only  pet 
From  the  tall  and  towering  knight,, 

The  duke,  he  stepped  hack  quickly 
And  raised  his  sword  in  the  air 
Swinging  it  round  like  a  madman 
Deftly  trimming  the  kittencs  hair. 

The  fair  maid  grew  hysterical 
And  threw  herself  on  his  knife 
And  then  the  Duke  saw  his  blunder 
For  he  had  wanted  her  for  his  wife. 

The  Duke  is  now  quite  raving  mad 
As  a  result  of  his  escapade 
He  jumped  into  an  open  pit 
And  died  of  a  broken  leg. 


There  once  was  a  man  called  Leon, 
Who  decided  to  visit  Ceylon; 
What  he     saw  when  down  there 
Was  a  bear  with  no  hair  -- 
Indeed  he  looked  quite  a  villain. 

*      *     >!« 

There  was  a  young  lady  called  Linda 

Who  climbed  from  a  fourth  storey  window 

She  jumped  with  a  shout 

And  fell  on  her   snout 

This  unfortunate  young  lady  called  Linda. 


Nancy  Dods       1 1 A 
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GRADE   11B 

Back  Row:  Jim  Lency,    Richard  Loblaw,    Henry  Lise,    Bill  Long,    Ann  Marshall,    Elsa  Smith,    Dean  McLean,    Bill  Henry, 

Steve  Grigg,    Barry  Hamilton 
Front  Row:  Janet  Williams,    Sheryl  McDevitt,    Lynda  MacNamara,    Barb  Still,    Lorraine  Laverty,    Carol  McBeth,    Diane 

McKennitt 


GRADE    11B 

Back  Row:  Don  McKinnon,    Hal  Hebden,    Ralph  Graham,    Bruce  Kidd,    Jean  Watson,    Tom  Lackey,    John  Lackey,    Paul  Lindsay 

Front  Row:  Lynn  Raeburn,    Carollee  Mottart,    Jean  Lacey,    Noreen  Lightheart,    Sally  Millar,    Carol  Stone,    Anne  Trimble 

GRADE    11  B  INSERT    -  Gus  Guglietti 


WHAT  MY  PARENTS  EXPECT  OF  ME 

What  my  parents  expect  of  me  and  what  they  get  are  two 
entirely  different  things.     They  expect  me  to  be  even-tempered.,    tolerant, 
self-controlled,    cheerful,    and  good  .matured  under  any  prevailing  conditions  . 
This  is  really  quite  simple  if  you  know  how.     Unfortunately,   I  don't,    for  the 
prevailing  conditions  under  which  I  live  have  names,    ages,    and  bad  tempers,, 
Need  I  elaborate? 

Since  I  am  the  oldest,    I  must  suffer  through  childish  pleas  - 
ures  like  Ruff  and  Reddy,    Popeye  and  QuickdrawMcDraw  in  order  to  watch 
a  more  advanced,    adult-type  show  like  Top  Cat  and  the  Flintstones.       i'Big 
girls  must  also  know  that  homework  takes  priority  over  television.     "You 
know  dear,    those  rule  sheets  say  two  and  half  hours  of  homework  per  night.  " 
Another  skill  I  have  learned  in  the  last  several  years  is  figuring  out  when  to 
use  the  phone    (when  my  father  goes  out)    and  -when  to  get  off  (when  he  comes 
in). 

I  must  be  able  to  take  over  care  and  feeding  of  one  medium  = 
sized  family,    press  a  Cub  sweater,    tie  a  cub  tie,    and  comb  two  heads  of  un- 
ruly hair.     It  is  compulsory  that  I  be  able  to  run.  the  vacuum  cleaner  over  the 
rug  in  ten  seconds  flat  for  the  benefit  of  unexpected  guests, and  that  I  remem  = 
ber  that  Mrs.    Jones  can't  drink  coffee  because  she  has  an  ulcer.     In  fact, 
now  that  I  consider  matters  carefully,    I  think  it's  about  time  i  take  over  the 
house  and  send  my  mother  back  to  school. 

Lvnn  Raeburn       I  IB 


SPRING 

When  the  snow  begins  to  melt, 
Spring  can  really  then  be  felt. 
The  water  begins  to  slowly  run, 
And  children  go  out  just  for  fun, 
The  grass  begins  to  turn  bright  green. 
And  early  flowers  can  then  be  seen. 


Marlyne  Gillespie     1 1A 
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GRADE    1  1C 

Back  Row:  Bob  Statten,    Paul  West,    Dale  Oliver,    Bob  Marshall,    Andy  McGee,    John  Meek,    Don  McDonald 

Front  Row:  Allan  Ramsay,    Margaret  Gabel,    Kathy  Coates,    Gloria  Foster,    Margaret  Finnerty,    Fred  Tempi  e_ 


GRADE    1  1C 

Back  Row:  Paul   Woodland,    Doug  Woods,    Jim  Walterhouse,    Ralph  McMullin,    John  Millar,    Reg  Trimble,    Ron  Nurse 

Front   Row  :  Dean  Sharp,    June  Cook,    Doris  Harding,    Cheryl  Turner,    Robin  Still,    Kypp  Morrow 

GRADE    11C  INSERT    -  Wayne  Reid. 
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OLIVETTI  DEMONSTRATION 

On  February  2.3,    1962,   Mr,   Petch,    representative  of 
the  Olivetti  Machine  Company,    presented  the  commercial  class  with  a  fine 
demonstration  on  the  different  types  of  adding  and  calculating  machines, 

Mr.   Petch  demonstrated  an  efficient  manual  adding 
machine,    the  Prima  20 „      This  is  a  compact  machine  and  very  easy  to  move 
from  place  to  place. 

The  Electro summa  and  Multisumma  enables  you  t© 
add,  subtract,  and  multiply.  With  the  pressing  of  different  buttons,  it  is 
possible  to  do  long  problems  quickly  and  accurately. 

Last  of  all  he  displayed  the  Divisumma  which  adds, 
subtracts,    divides;,    and  multiplies.     Indeed,   this  would  be  a  valuable  machine 
in  every  office. 

We,    the  commercial  class,    appreciated  Mr,   Petch's 
demonstration.     I  am  sure  everyone  enjoyed  it,    and  it  will  be  very  helpful 
to  us  in  the  future, 

Shirley  Ward 
Commercial 


DEMONSTRATION  OF  VICTOR  MACHINES 

On  February  16,    19629   Mr,   Gordon  Murray,    repres- 
entative of  the  Victor  Adding  Machine  Company,    presented  the  commercial 
class  with  an  excellent  demonstration  on  the  different  types  of  adding  and 
calculating  machines. 

He  displayed  the  full ~ keyboard  and  the  ten=key  adding 
machines.     These  machines  are  most  helpful  in  business  and  are  able  to 
lessen,  your  mathematical  -work. 

The  printing  calculator  c  nables  you  to  do  the  simplest 
method  of  addition ,    subtraction,    multiplication  and  division  and  with  the 
pressing  of  different  levers  it  is  possible  to  do  the  most  complicated  pro- 
blems. 

We,    the  commercial  class,    appreciated  Mr,   Murray's 
visit  and  interesting  demonstration.       I  am  sure  it  will  be  most  valuable  and 
profitable  to  us. 

Dianne  No  dwell 
Senio?   Commercial 
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MR,    JAMES  WARDLAW  SPEAKS 

On  January  23,    after  completing  our  study  of  Law  this 
year,    Mr.    James  Wardlaw  came  up  to  the  school  and  spoke  to  our  class  on 
the  topic  of  Conditional  Sales, 

Conditional  Sales  Contracts  were  distributed  to  every 
member  of  the  class  and  then  Mr.    Wardlaw  proceeded  to  go  through  the  con- 
ditions of  the  contract  with  us. 

He  pointed  out  that  before  signing  one  of  these  contracts, 
you  must  be  very  sure  of  what   will  be  encountered  if  ever  a  payment  is  missed. 
His  advice  was  never  to  sign  a  Conditional  Sales  Contract.     Either   secure  a 
loan  from  the  bank  or  wait  until  you  have  enough  money  to  cover  the  entire 
payment. 

After  Mr.   Wardlaw's  talk,    we  had  a  brief  question  and 
answer  period  in  which  Mr.    Wardlaw  answered  all  questions  that  we  had  to 
ask. 

Joan  Ever son, 
Senior  Commercial 


MONROE  CALCULATING  MACHINES 

On  Wednesday,    February  14,    Mr.   Brien  of  the  Monroe 
Calculating  Machine  Company,    Inc.    of  Kitchener  came  to  talk  to  our  class 
about  their  business  machines. 

He  brought  with  him  a  ten -key  adding  machine,    a  full- 
key-board  adding  machine,    and  a  calculator. 

Mr.   Brien  showed  our  class  how  to  add,    subtract.,    and 
multiply  on  the  adding  machines. 

On  the  calculator,    Mr.   Brien  showed  us  how  to  mul- 
tiply,   divide,    check  invoice  figures,    along  with  finding  the  answers  to  some 
complicated  science  problems. 

This  demonstration  was  educational  and  interesting  to 
the  commercial  class.     We  feel  we  have  benefited  greatly  from  this. 

Ritchie  Goeppinger 
Senior  Commercial 
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MAINTAINING  GOOD  WILL  THROUGH 
A  LETTER 

One  of  the  big  problems  in  business  is  keeping  the  good 
will  of  a  customer  who  for  some  reason  is  dissatisfied  with  the  goods  or 
the  services  which  we  have  provided  for  him. 

This  is  particularly  difficult  if  we  can  not  see  our  way- 
clear  to  grant  the  customer  an  adjustment  to  which  he  believes  he  is  en- 
titled.    Such  a  situation  demands  that  we  sympathize  with  the  customer's 
dissatisfaction,    and  calls  for  extreme  tact  and  a  full  explanation  of  the 
firm's  point  of  view,    showing  why  we  can  not  give  the  customer  what  he 
wants . 

In  this  type  of  letter,    the  tone  is  all  important.     Any 
attempt  to  be  blunt  or  annoyed  at  the  customer's  request  would  only  anger 
him  and  drive  away  his  patronage „     We  must  refuse  his  claim  and  yet 
make  him  feel  that  he  has  been  justly  treated. 

You  will  see  below  a  very  poorly  written  letter  to  a  cus- 
tomer who  was  dissatisfied  with  a  book  which  he  had  purchased  from  us. 
The  letter  and  the  instructions  -which  follow  -were  on  the  Easter  examination 
in  Business  Correspondence  as  one  of  four  letters  which  had  to  be  written 
by  the  students  of  the  commercial  course. 

THE  PROBLEM 

March  26,    1962. 


Mr.  J.  M,  Rankin, 
802  College  Street, 
Toronto  4,    Ontario. 

Dear  Sir; 

Don't  think  that  because  the  book  seems  of  no  use  to  you, 
we  are  going  to  take  it  back  and  refund  your  money.     You  certainly  under- 
stood the  nature  of  this  book  before  you  ordered  it.,    and  if  you  didn't  want 
it,    that  was  the  time  to  say  so  instead  of  now  after  we  have  gone  to  the  ex- 
pense of  sending  it  to  you  and  after  the  deal  is  closed.     Under  the  circums- 
tances we  cannot  take  the  book  back. 

Yours  truly, 

PARKER  PUBLICATIONS, 

Sales  Manager. 
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SENIOR  COMMERCIAL 

Back  row:  Ritchie  Goeppinger,    Ruth  Smith,    Doug  Watt,    Donna  Graham,    Mildred  Greenaway,    Elinor  Foreman 

Front  row:  Darlene  Tiffin,    Lois  Maltby,    Elizabeth  Walker,    Helen  Mackenzie,    Dianne  Nodwell,    Joan  Everson,   Sheila  Hogan 

SR.    COMM.        INSERT    -  Marlene  Ferns,    Shirley  Ward 


JUNIOR  COMMERCIAL 

Back  row:  Don  Smith,    Jim  Wallace,    Sandra  Cameron,    Jeanne  Gillespie,    Bill  Murray,    Bob  Priester 

Front  row:  Marion  Greenshields,    Marie  Dwyer,    Aileen  Moffitt,    Myrtle  Adams,    Audrey  Dwyer,    Laurene  Teeter 

JR.    COMM.        INSERT   -  Barry  Williams 


The  foregoing  is  a  very  poor  example  of  an  adjustment 
letter.     Improve  it;  then  set  it  up  in  proper  form. 

Politely  refuse  to  take  the  book  back,  but  strive  to  keep 
the  customer's  good  will.  Even  introduce  some  sales  talk,  or  any  other 
details  which  you  consider  advisable. 

THE  SOLUTION  =-  The  following  is  the  improved  letter,    written  on  that 
examination  by  Sheila  Hogan  of  the  Special  Commercial  course: 

March  26,    1962. 


Mr.  J.  M.  Rankin, 
8  02  College  Street, 
TORONTO  4,    Ontario. 

Dear  Mr.   Rankin: 

Thank  you  for  your  letter  of  March  24,  in  which  you  stated  that  the  book, 
"Progress  of  Industry11,    was  not  as  you  had  expected. 

We  are  indeed  sorry  that  this  book  was  not  satisfactory  to  you,    but  we 
acted  only  under  your  order  for  the  book,    and  we  could  not  anticipate  your 
disapproval. 

You  must     understand  that  the  expense  and  time  that  your  order  Involved 
is  valuable  to  a  firm  such  as  ours.     If  we  were  to  accept  the  book  and  re- 
fund your  money,    others  would  assumethat  this  would  be  done  for  them  also, 
You  could  well  imagine  the  great  loss  our  company  would  incur  if  this  were 
to  happen. 

It  is  our  policy,  therefore,  not  to  give  refunds  for  a  book,  unless  it  is  of 
inferior  quality  in  the  printing  or  binding.  If  this  were  the  case,  then  we 
would  be  most  happy  to  refund  your  money. 

Have  you  thoroughly  read  "Progress  of  Industry"  ?     We  have  had  some  very 
fine  comments  about   the  quality  of  the  writing,    the  factual  reports  con- 
tained in  it,    and  all  the  other  valuable  information  and  data  going  back  to 
the  beginning  of  the  first  industry  in  Canada.     It  is  an  educational  and  com- 
prehensive book  that  any  business  man  should  appreciate.     Please  read  it 
again. 

If  you  require    any  further  information  about  books,    or  we  can  be  of  any 
other  assistance  to  you,    please  do  not  hesitate  to  write  us. 

(closing  on  next  page) 
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Yours  very  truly, 
PARKER  PUBLICATIONS, 

Sales  Manager. 
SH:AN 


Imagine  That! 


Too  Much! 


>!«  >!< 


"Do  you  see  many  strange   sights?"  the  woman  asked 
the  office  window  washer. 

"Sure  do,"  he  replied,     "Up  on  the  fourth  floor,    there's 
an  office  where  everybody  is  working." 


i'fi  ;]<  >;< 


Office  manager  to  idling  employee:     "Why  aren't  you 
busy?     Can't  you  find  something  to  do?" 

Employee:     "Do  I  have  to  find  it,    too?" 


-fi  >!e  >I< 


"Lady,  "  wearily  replied  the  line  haul  driver  who  had 
been  hit  by  her  car,    "your  arm  was  out,    111  admit. 
But,    first  it  was  up,    then  down,    then  straight  out.     That's 
a  left  turn  signal?" 

"Silly,  "  she  retorted,  "the  first  two  might  have  been 
wrong  but  didn't  you  see  me  erase  them  and  give  you 
the  correct  sign?" 
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COMMERCIAL  CLASS  PROPHECY 

Another  term  Is  nearly  through 
While  we,    the  class  of  '62 
Look  toward  the  future  near 
Of  these,    the  pupils  of  this  year. 

Of  the  Ever  son  clan,    we  have  Joan 
Who  is   our  champion,    bar  none. 
A  Bookkeeper  good  we  say  of  her 
And  also  an  excellent  stenographer,, 

Marlene  Ferns  from  Grand  Valley  came, 
To  join  the  class  and  earn  her  fame 
In  Commercial  {and  part  13  too). 
We  hope  success  right  through ! 

Debbie  Fielder  is  our  home  town  girl 
Who  mastered  Shorthand  in.  a  whirl. 
A  worthy  proxy  while  Joyce  was  ill. 
Good  competition  she  remains   still! 

Elinor  Foreman,    from  Grand  Valley,    too. 

Enlightened  the  halls  of  the  Red  and  Blue 

To  gam  her  Commercial  Certificate 

And  then  for  the  business  world,    head  straight. 

Ritchie  Goeppinger,    our  filing  star, 
Advanced  from  Junior,    is  right  up  to  par. 
A  good  file  clerk  is  her  mam  aim 
And  by  her  record,    she  41  gam  her  fame. 

Donna  Graham  from  Marsville  is, 
A  very  pert  and  pretty  miss. 
Who'll  win  the  praise  of  any  boss. 
Her  employer's  gain  is  our  great  loss. 

Mildred  Greenaway  four  little  comedian) 
In  quips  and  looks,    she'll  take  no  beatin' 
In  Math,    she's  up  with  the  best  of  them, 
Providing  she  gets  a  fuller  pen ,1 

Sheila  Hogan,    you've  heard  of  her, 

A  Typewriter  really  can  make  purr, 

And  in  her  job,    without  trepidation 

She'll  take  the  place  of  automation.  cont'd. 
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Helen  Mackenzie,    ourScottish  lass, 
Will  not  let  any  opportunity  pass 
To  gain  success  in  the  business  world 
And  meet  all  challenges  that  are  hurled. 

Lois  Maltby,    our  little  blonde, 

Of  which  we  all  are  very  fond, 

Will  make  her  fame,    as  is  our  guess. 

To  you,    the  very  best  success. 

Dianne  Nodwell.,    if  you  get  the  gist 
In  typing  will  surely  head  the  list. 
Her  winning  smile  will  gain  her  favour, 
And  for  success  she  will  endeavour. 

A  good  stenographer  is  our  Ruth  Smith 
And  her  achievements  are  sure  no  myth. 
A  champion  speller  she  has  proven 
No  jobs  for  this  reason  will  she  be  losin1. 

Joyce  Taylor,    our   shorthand  genius 

Can  type  just  as  well  and  I'm  most  serious 

A  rosy  future  is  bound  to  be 

Offered  to  Joyce,    who  is  quite  worthy. 

Darlene  Tiffin  can  write  her  name 

And  in  that  way  could  gain  her  fame 

At  Penmanship  she  is  the  best 

And  as  a  Bookkeeper?      She  passed  the  test! 

Elizabeth  Walker  from  day  to  day 
At  her  typewriter  will  earn  her  pay. 
A  quiet  conscientious  planner, 
She'll  fill  the  bill  in  every  manner. 

Shirley  Ward,    a  Typist  of  great  fame, 
With  her  good  work  will  gain  acclaim 
She's  really  tops  from  what  we  saw 
And  (in  case  of  trouble)  she  knows  her  Law!  ! 

Douglas  Watt,    who  alone  does   stand 

Deserves   -  as  a  Lawyer  =  a  great  big  hand. 

Alone  I.  said,    and  alone  I  mean! 

He's  the  only  boy  in  our  seventeen!  !  cont'd 
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As  we,    the  class  of  "62 

Leave  these  halls  of  the  Red  and  Blue 

Our  best  wishes  now  will  be 

To  our  followers,    the  class  of  "63  „ 

'£,  jJs  s^        sje  sje 


COMMERCIAL  POSITIONS 

Students  of  the  commercial  courses  had  accepted  positions  as  follows  up  to 
the  time  of  going  to  press  (May  25): 

Shirley  Aikins  Dufferin  Area  Hospital,    Orangeville 

Frank  Dodds  Dominion  Store,    Orangeville 

Joan  Everson  Rogers  Automotive,    Orangeville 

Debbie  Fielder  Household  Finance  Corporation.    Orangeville 

Marion  Greenshields     Canadian  Imperial  Bank  of  Commerce,    O'ville. 

Sheila  Hogan  Starr  Real  Estate  Co.  ,    Ltd.  ,    Orangeville 

Marlene  Hughes  Northern  Electric  Co.  ,    Ltd„  ,    Brampton 

Pat  McKinley  Toronto -Dominion  Bank,    Brampton 

Bill  Murray  Beaver  Lumber  Company,    Guelph 

Sharon  Rose  Nash  Toronto-Dominion  Bank,    Newmarket 

Ruth  Smith  Merchants  Supply  Co.  ,    Ltd.  ,    Orangeville 

Joyce  Taylor  Canadian  Broadcasting  Corporation,    Toronto 

Darlene  Tiffin  Rogers  Automotive,    Orangeville 

4"  ■  :  s!«  5Js  sjs 
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GRADE  12  LITERARY 

A  welcoming  introduction  to  the  audience  by  Master  of 
Ceremonies  Jim  Gendron,    followed  by  the  take-off  of  the  spectacular 
five  mile  marathon,    run  by  "Speedy"  Grant  McConnell  and  "Zippo"  Derwyn 
Hughes,    was  the  grand  opening  of  IZA's  Literary  meeting,, 

The  Lit  took  place  on  Friday,    January  26  and  was  the 
first  one  of  the  season. 

Following  the  introduction,    Jim  interviewed  four  famous 
young  Canadians .     These  were:  the  undertaker  who  buried  the  most  people 
in  "61   (Howard  Lang),    the  best  dressed  woman  of  '61   (Carol  Chamberlin) ,' 
the  winner  of  the  famous  hog-calling  contest-and  wife  (John  Bible  and  Pam 
Dawson),    and  finally,    the  heavy-weight  champion  of  O.D.H.S.    (Ella  Heinzig). 

Then,  for  the  benefit  of  the  grade  thirteen  students,  the 
poem,  "The  Death  of  the  Hired  Man"  was  acted  out  by  three  of  12A's  fine 
performers,    Cheryl  Fair,    Doug  Fresco  and  Lois  Henry. 

The  story  of  "Little  Blue  Riding  Hood"  came  next,    which 
was  a  rather  humorous  take-off  on  the   'old  favorite1      Little  Red  Riding 
Hood,    with  a  bit  of  the  "dragnet"  touch  added.     Flo  Curtis  was  Little  Blue 
Riding  Hood,    Vince  Judge  and  Joe  Lamb  were  the  detectives,    and  Bill  Fair 
was  "Grandma"! 

Following  was  the  poem  "Guiseppi  the  Barber"  who,    by 
the  way,    was  an  import  from  12B,    the  one  and  only  Jim  McMullm,     Carol 
Chamberlin  was  the  lovely  Carlotta  and  Howard  Lang  her  confident  lover. 

To  add  to  the      soreness  which  had  already  started  to 
develop  in  many  stomachs  from  laughing,    Joe  Lamb  attempted  to  play  a 
trumpet,    whole  June  Burns,    although  she  promised  him  she  wouldn't,    pro- 
ceeded to  laugh  at  him.     This  was  a  pantomine  from  the  laughing  record 
which  played  in  the  background. 

To  ease  the  discomfort  a  little  Sylvia  Stubbs  then  played 
a  piano  solo  which  was  very  much  appreciated  by  the  receptive  audience. 

A  skit  divided  into  two  parts  comparing  a  party  of  the 
Victorian  Age  and  a  partyof  the  Modern  Age     followed.     Pam  Dawson  read, 
while  Anne  Johnston,    Carol  Chamberlin,    There se  Clancy,    Spence  Curry, 
John  Jenkins  and  Joe  Lamb  acted  it  out.     The  division,  between  the  two 
was  filled  in  by  a  Can-Can  dance  gracefully  performed  by  Spence  Currys 


146 


i  m*%T& 

SI    ^ 

ml\m 

m 

ill 

- 

Well    he    did   win,    didn't    he? 


GRADE 


12A  LIT 
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The  Victotian  Courtship 


Hurry  nurse  -  the  antiseptic 


OUR  CHAMPEEN  HOG-CALLER  I 


Listen    -    do    something 


WARREN  AND  MARY 


GIUSEPPA  THE  BARBER  AND  COMPANY 


BLOW  THAT  HORN! 


Howard  Lang,    Jim  McMullin  and  Vince  Judge „         The  finale  of  the  after- 
noon was  a  comedy  entitled  "The  Silent  Alarm"  .         The  calm  reaction  of 
the  men  in  their  hotel  room,    when  told  the  rest  of  the  hotel  was  on  fire 
proved  to  be  somewhat  humorous.     Roger  Allen  and  Jim  Gendron  were  the 
men  in  the  hotel  room,  John  Bible  was  the  Bell-boy.,    and  John  Jenkins  and 
Spence  Curry  were  the  firemen. 

Much  credit  is  given  to  Mr,    Emigh  who  directed  the 
literary  in  his  excellent  way. 

By  the  way.    Speedy1  Grant  McConnell  won  the  marathon 
in  the  last  lap,    as   ;Zippo    collapsed  a  yard  from  the  finish  line,, 

Therese  Clancy    12A 


Jokes:  "Young    mar,"   said  the  angry  father  "didn't  I  hear  the 

clock  strike  four  when  you  brought  my  daughter  home?" 

"You  did  "   said  the  boy,    "It  was  going  to  strike  eleven 
but  I  grabbed  it  so  it  wouldn't  disturb  you," 

The  father  muttered  <=  "Doggone,    why  didn't  I  think  of 
that  in  my  day.  " 


*#* 


The  baby  sardine  saw  its  first  submarine  and  went 
swimming  in  terror  to  its  mother. 

"Don't  be  frightened  darling"   she  said  "  it's  only  a 
can  of  people" 


'j'Kj     '--';   .'V, 


Hobby:      Hard  work  you  wouldn't  do  for  a  living, 
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Back  Row:  John  Jenkins,    Jim  Gendron,    George  Jameson,    Joe  Lamb,    Howard  Lang,    Vincent  Judge,    Roy  Cunningham,    Doug 

Fresco,    Spence  Curry 
Front  Row:  Donna  Coleman,    Pam  Dawson,    Ann  Johnson,    Flo  Curtis,    Carol  Chamberlin,    Lois  Henry,    Gloria  Ferguson, 

Theresa  Clancy 


Back  Row:  Neil  Lindsey,    Bill  Fair,    Roger  Allen,    Grant  McConnell,    Bob  Donaldson.    Charlie  Doekes,    Derwin  Hughes,    John 

Front  Row:  Ella  Heinzig,    Cheryl  Fair,    Norma  Duncan,    Colleen  Dulhanty.    Donna  Chambers,    Jean  Aikins,    Elaine  Clayton, 

Marilyn  Harding,    Pat  Hogg. 
GRADE   12A     INSERT   -  Harvey  Klavkalns.       MISSING  -  Andy  Duncan. 


GRADE  TWELVE  CLASS  PARTY 

Everyone  enjoys  a  party  and  so,    Mr,    Cline  and  Mr.    Percy, 
working  along  those  lines,    entertained  Grade  Twelve  with  an  extra  some- 
thing other  than  just   'Chemistry'  and 'French'.     On  January  19th  the  party 
got  under  way  with  a  picture-brand  association  game.     Partners  were  de- 
termined by  name  cards  which  each  person  received  at  the  door.  Teams 
like   'salt  and  pepper',    'rough  and  ready'  struggled  to  remember  names  like 
'Fleischmann's  Yeast'  and  friendly  arguments  arose  over  whether  the  truck 
in  the  picture  was  a  Chev  or  a  Ford  product.     Dancing  with  an  orange  be- 
tween partners'  heads  proved  to  be  quite  humourous  and  the  outcome  was 
even  more  so,  The  winners  were  seated  before  the  group  and  blind 

folded.     Wearing  oven  mitts,    they  attempted  to  put  on  a  nylon  stocking. 
The  climax  was  when  Mr.   Attridge  and  Mr.    Emigh  displayed  their  skill. 
But  Mr.    Handy  was  not  to  be  out  done;  for  he  joined  in  with  the  rest  who 
had  the  opportunity  of  displaying  their  legs  when  they  placed  a  quarter  be- 
tween their  knees  and  carried  it  a  distance  to  drop  it  into  a  milk  bottle. 
During  all  this  excitement,    Mr,    Cline  was  flitting  about  taking  those 
"candid"  pictures. 

The  wives  of  the  teachers  set  out  the  food  and  the  girls  were 
'elected'  to  prepare  the  double  decker  sandwiches  of  enticing  turkey  or 
ham.     The  ladies,    1  might  add,    were  the  holders  of  a  second  half  of  a  joke. 
The  other  halves  were  drawn  by  the  boys,     Then  the  halves  were  matched 
and  the  boy  and  girl  were  partners  during  the  lunch. 

After  this  Mr.   Attridge  led  a  'Sing  Along'.     We  sand  songs 
with  a  little  action  involved  which  added  to  the  fun  of  the  party.     Again  we 
danced  and  all  too  soon  the  party  had  to  come  to  an  end, 

1  would  like  to  take  this  opportunity  to  thank  Mr,    Cline,    Mr, 
Percy  and  the  teachers  who  made  the  party  a  great  success.     We  truly 
appreciated  it!     "Thank  You" 

Lynette  Patterson  1ZB 


Joke:  Tourist  in  New  York  -"How  do  I  get  to  Carnegie  Hall?" 

Beatnik  --  "Practice,    man,    practice." 

i'fi  ^  jje  S}5  3j« 
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ANYONE  FOR  AN  ORANGE 


ALL  THAT  FOOD? 


LET'S  TWIST 
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OOPS  YOU  DROPPED  IT! 


HAS  ANYBODY  GOT  A  PIN 


REALLY!       SITTING  ON  BOYS '  KNEES 


NOT  UPSIDE  DOWN 


12  B  LITERARY 

Through  the  TV  programme,    put  on  by  I  2B  on  April   I  9th 
the  cry  for  better  commercials  was  thoroughly  subdued.       During  "Offbeat" 
the  audience's  enthusiastic  reactions  were,    of  course,    cued  by  the  appropriate 
cards.     To  complete  the  overall  affect,    the  pussy-footed  cameramen  wheeled 
cameras  up  and  down  the  aisles,    with  effortless  ease. 

After  the  countdown  by  producer  Colin  Rigby.,    and  intro- 
duction by  the  Master  of  Ceremonies,    Ted  Smith,    the  show  was  underway. 

The  first  commercial  showed  us  the  effective,    if  not  dis  = 
astrous,    use  of  "Russell  Seltzer"  for  minor  aches  and  pains.     "Joy  Ride  Jenny' 
alias  Jenny  Poortinga,    slmked  on  stage  to  do  a  pantomine,    "Bewitched, 
Bothered,    and  Bewildered".       Natually,    such  talent  deserved  a  second  comm- 
ercial,   in  whichj    both  boys  and  girls  were  easily  convinced  that  "Drylcreme" 
is  the  one  and  only  hair  tonic.     Sylvia  Stubbs  then  entertained  us  with  a  de- 
lightful piano  solo. 

"Shavings  from  Shakespeare"  followed,   presented  by 
"that  great  comedy  team,    straight  from  Greenwich  Village.    Rigby  and  Fresco" 
The  Department  of  Highways  drove  home  a  safety  message  when  the  poor 
victim,    Paul  Salvian,    front  rolled  into  the  waiting  ambulance. 

Miss  Jamesinci  McMullen  (Jim),    returned  this  year  with 
her  newly  acquired  ballet  pupils.     So  gracefully  did  they  trip-toe  across  the 
stage,    that  an  encore  was  unanimously  called  for.     Two  gurgling  little  "babies" 
rolled  and  playfully  kicked  their  way  through  the  next  commercial,    advertis- 
ing Latex  pants. 

Announcer,    Bob  Fresco,    then  prepared  us  for  our  journey 
to  "them  thar  hills"   for  a  "rootin',    tootin'"  hillbilly  play.     All  this  proved 
that  "them  thar  hillbillies  ain't  so  stupid  after  all".     With  a  final  "goodbye 
out  there"  WXYZ-TV  cheerfully  signed  off. 

It  was  fun,    and  we  enjoyed  doing  it,    thanks  to  the  hard 
work  of  the  chief  executors,    Mr.   Attridge,    Ted  Smith,    and  Lynette  Patterson. 

Maureen  Murphy     1  2B 


Joke:  People  who  wonder  where  this  young  generation  is  headed 

would  do  well  to  consider  where  it.  came  from. 
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RUSSEL  SELTZER 


CAMERA  MAN 


JENNY  JOYWELL 


DRYLCLEME 


JAMESINA  &   TROUP 


SHAVINGS  FROM  SHAKESPEARE 


CITY  SLICKER  AND  OUR  NELL 


HOW  DRY  I  AM! 


—    i  v  »■; 
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PREPARATIONS  FOR  1967 

To    people  with  imperceptive  minds  the  emergence  of  Can- 
ada as  a  nation  is  remote  and  shadowy,    but  to  those  with  a  feeling  for  the 
force  of  history  it  is  as  near  as  yesterday. 

The   100th  anniversary  of  the  confederation  of  the  provinces 
is  a  mere  5  years  ahead  of  us  and  planning  has  already  begun  so  that  we 
may  celebrate  the  event  on  a  grand  scale.     We  cannot  be  content  to  have 
only  parades  and  pageants  but  some  projects  of  worthwhile  benefit  should 
show  to  ourselves  and  to  the  world  that  we  plan  for  a  great  future  suitable 
to  a  great  country. 

Instead  of  bronze  plaques  and  marble  monuments,    we  might 
unveil  community  improvements,    new  parks,    new  houses  replacing  slums, 
new  city  halls,    museums,    and  libraries.     These  are  things  we  need  any- 
way and  preparation  for  the  Centenary  gives  us  the  opportunity  and  incen- 
tive to  get  them  now. 

An  excellent  chance  is  offered  by  the  celebration  to  collect 
regional  and  local  histories,    a  part  of  our  culture  which  is  badly  neglected. 

While  we  are  built  on  the  bedrock  of  2  cultures,    our  country 
includes  large  members  of  other  racial  groups.     This  requires  that  we 
treat  our  Centenary  in  such  a  way  as  to  emphasize  our  common  Canadian- 
ism. 

We  have  taken  for  granted  that  every  Canadian  will  be  eager 
to  take  part  in  the  Centenary,    but  it  will  do  us  no  harm  to  add  up  a  few  of 
the  good  reasons  for  being  joyful.     In  taking  a  backward  glance  we  see  that 
what  we  celebrate  is  the  courage  of  the  men  and  women  who  settled  here, 
the  good  sense  which  enabled  them  to  live  and  work  together  and  the  vision 
which  prompted  them  to  form  this  union  we  call.  "Confederation  ." 

All  of  the  good  that  is  Canada  today  cannot  be  credited  to 
passage  of  the  British  North  American  Act  of  3.867,    but  who  can  express 
the  impact  of  that  event  upon  what  followed?     In  1867,    the  provinces  had 
no  association  with  one  another  and  every  province  operated  under  a  sep- 
arate government  with  its  own  political   structure. 

Today- -separated  by  miles  of  mountains,  rivers,  forests 
and  lakes,  every  region  is  making  its  own  special  and  necessary  contri- 
bution to  the  confederation. 
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GRADE   12B 

Back  row:  John  Spence,    Winston  Moffatt,    Steve  Thompson,    Robert  Fresco,    Rick  Stoutley,    Roger  McDevitt,    Joe  Statten, 

Dick  Hoogendoorn 
Front  row:  Marilyn  Torrance,    Sylvia  Stubbs,    Margaret  Murray,    Nancy  Thompson,    Helen  Simpson,    Connie  Whistance-Smith, 

Maureen  Murphy,   Lynette  Patterson 
GRADE   12B        INSERT   -  Jennifer  Robinson,    Marilyn  Stubbs,    Bill  Wildeboer.         MISSING  -  Michael  Horan,    Elizabeth  McFarland 


GRADE   12B 

Back  row:  Barry  Turner,    Ken  Zarichansky,    Richard  Wheeler ,    Ted  Smith,    Jim  McMullin,    Cliff  Murray,    Colin  Rigby,    Wen- 

dell Speers 

Front  row:  Ron  MacEachern,    Susan  Rawn,    Jennie  Poortinga,    Pat  MacMillan,    Anne  Marie  Rohmer,    Carol  Rothmel,    Judy 

McMurtrie,    Paul  Salvian 


Besides  all  the  material  things  that  will  be  erected  to 
mark  the  Centenary  we  need  some  spiritual  things,    like  a  rededication  to 
the  principles  of  the  democratic  way  of  life. 

Anyone  can  copy  out  a  constitution  and  translate  the  dem-' 
ocratic  ideal  into  the  machinery  of  self-government.     It  takes  a  great  in- 
sight by  statesmen  and  sympathetic  understanding  by  every  citizen  to  devise 
a  practical  system  of  democratic  government  which  will  suit  the  needs  and 
character  of  the  people. 

To  be  a  patriotic  Canadian  does  not  mean  that  we  hate 
every  country  but  our  own,     If  a  man  wishes  his  country  to  prosper  but  nev- 
er at  the  expense  of  other  countries,    he  is  at  the  same  time  an  intelligent 
patriot  and  a  citizen  of  the  world. 

We  do  not  on  the  occasion  of  our  Centenary  seek  to  impose 
our  ideas  or  our  way  of  life  on  others,    but  we  do  believe  that  in  the  course 

of  our  history  we  have  discovered  some  great  truths  which  can  help  all  man- 
kind. 

Everyone  of  us  from  east  to  west,    and  north  to  south,    what- 
ever his  background,    his  creed,    his  colour,    his  economic   stature  —  every- 
one has  a  vital  interest  in  seeing  Canada  endure.     Only  by  a  union  of  its  people 
can  a  country  be  prepared  for  the  ambushes  set  by  chance  and  change. 

The  little  states  of  Greece  destroyed  themselves  by  their 
egotism,    their  jealousies,    and  their  struggle  for  rights  against  the  other. 

Citizenship  needs  a  rededication  periodically  if  it  isn't  to 
lose  it's  significance.     So  let's  make   1967  Citizenship  Year  for  all  Canadians. 

We  have  not  inherited  citizenship  as   something  to  have  and 
to  hold  without  effort.     Every  generation  has  to  earn  its  own  citizenship,    and 
we  need  to  remind  ourselves  periodically  about  its  values  and  its  obligations. 
For  citizenship  is  more  than  the  right  to  vote;  it  is  the  art  of  living  together. 

As  the  procession  of  this  century  of  years  passes  in  re- 
view,   each  year  decked  with  its  crown  of  laurel  leaves  for  achievement  and 
it  chaplet  of  rosemary  for  memories,    we  must  remind  ourselves  that  1967 
will  take  place  in  the  cavalcade. 

Then  recalling  Tennyson's  words,    we  shall  enter  the  future 
knowing  that,      "Mind  and  soul,    according  well  may  make  one  music  as  be- 
fore but  vaster.  " 

Pat  McMillan       1  2B 
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OUR  GRADUATION  BANQUET 

For  about  three  days  before  our  long-awaited    Graduation 
banquet,    the  boys  of  grade  thirteen  were  rushing  to  and  from  Home  Ec. 
about  every  other  period  making  rolls,    jellied  salads,    strawberry  short- 
cake,   peeling  potatoes  and  stuffing  turkeys.     The  rest  of  the  class  felt 
that  the  food  might  be  slightly  questionable,    I  mean  "what  with  Larry  mak- 
ing rolls  and  Chris  stuffing  turkeys  and  swearing  he'd  lost  a  finger  in  the 
procedure  but  we  were  in  for  a  big  surprise. 

Finally  on  Jan.    10th,    1962,    the  big  night  arrived.     Peter 
Parkinson  called  the  guests  to  order  and  proposed  a  toast  to  the  Queen. 
After  grace  which  was   said  by  Mr,    Clme,    we  all  sat  down  to  a  scrumptu- 
ous  banquet  which  can  best  be  described  by  a  glance  at  the  menu. 

The  Menu 

Jellied  Salads  rolls 

Roast  Turkey 

Relishes  Cranberry  Sauce 

Mashed  Potatoes  Mixed  Vegetables 

Strawberry  Shortcake 

Coffee  Punch 

Larry,    the  rolls  were  really  delicious  and  Chris  the  dressing  was  good. 
I  notice  your  finger  grew  again  in  a  hurry. 

After  the  punch  had  been  served,    our  toastmaster,    Peter 
Parkinson  welcomed  the  high  school  board  members  and  their  wives: 
Mr.    &  Mrs.    Ledlow,    Mr.    &  Mrs.    Gallagher  and  Mr.    &  Mrs.   Moon. 
Eleanor  Gallagher  gave  the  toast  to  the  Alma  Mater,    expressing  the  mem- 
orable feelings  that  all  of  the  graduating  class  would  have  towards  the 
Alma  Mater.     Miss  Dorland,    in  her  reply  on  behalf  of  the  school,    gave 
her  good  wishes  to  the  graduates  and  reminded  us  of  all  we  had  learned 
at  O.D.H.S.    besides   schoolwork. 

"The  Music  in  my  heart  I  bore, 
Long  after  it  was  heard  no  more.  "     I'm  sure  none  of  us 
will  every  forget  the  rousing  sing-song  which  Mr.   Attridge  so  ably  lead 
with  the  help  of  Maxine  Overland  at  the  piano.     Such  songs  as  "as  one  warm 
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worm  wiggled  up  the  walk,  the  other  warm  worm  wiggled  down"  and  "my 
hat  has  three  corners"  put  everyone  in  a  more  relaxed  mood  for  the  rest 
of  the  programme. 

Linda  Patterson,    in  her  toast  to  the  staff,    complimented 
the  teachers  in  not  breaking  down  t  o  our  sneaky  efforts  to  get  into  their 
inner  circle.      "No  bubble  is  so  iridescent  or  floats  longer  than  that  blown 
by  a  successful  teacher".       Mr.    Seltzer,    in  his  reply  said  he  couldn't    fig- 
ure out  if  he  was  a  bubble  or  if  the  moon  and  rocket  place  cards   suggested 
that  he  just  blow.     He  expressed  his  good  wishes  towards  the  graduates  in 
their  chosen  vocations. 

Larry  Stone  proposed  a  toast  to  the  ladies,    in  which  he 
stated  that  they  divide  sorrows,    bring  happiness  and  triple  expenses.      He 
paid  all  the  ladies  a  sincere  compliment  in  his  toast,     Sandy  Coburn  in  her 
reply  said  that  three  of  the  hardest  things  in  the  world  to  do  were  "to  climb 
a  fence  leaning  towards  you,    to  kiss  a  boy  leaning  away  from  you  and  to 
make  a  good  reply  to  Larry's  toast".     She  said  she  had  mastered  the  first 
two.     With  her  thankyou  to  Larry,    she  mastered  the  third. 

Then  came  the  high-light  of  the  evening,    the  class  proph- 
ecies.    Sheila  Hogan,    with  rhyming  verses  prophesied  the  fortunes  of  her 
fellow  commercial  class-mates,     Chris  Braithwaite  gave  clever  and  amus- 
ing predictions  for  the  grade  thirteen  graduates.     Who  will    ever    forget 
that  Brian  will  become  addicted  to  lifesavers,    that  Keith,    our  champ  pool- 
player,    will  become  "Lord  of  the  Green  Pastures"  and  that  Jean  will  become 
"Tassels"  at  Lux  Theatre. 

In  the  final  toast  of  the  evening,    Mr.    Yates  reminded  us 
of  all  the  good  times  we  had  had  at  O    D.  H.S.,    and  wished  good  luck  to  all 
graduates  for  the  rest  of  the  year  and  the  coming  years  ,     Catherine  Muir 
thanked  Mr.   Yates  for  his  good  wishes  and  said  we  would  all  try  our  best 
for  the  future „ 

Mr.    Glen  Ledlow,    on  behalf  of  the  board,    said  that  they 
were  always  interested  in  the  school  and  m  what  each  of  us  would  be  doing 
after  graduation. 

Hat's  off  to  Miss  McPhedran  for  a  wonderful  job  of  manag- 
ing the  delicious  meal  and  many  thanks  to  the  Grade  Twelve  girls  for  serv- 
ing.     I  wish  to  compliment  the  planning  committee  made  up  of  Linda  Patt- 
erson,   Catherine  Muir,    Jean  Merlina  and  Peter  Parkinson  for  making  the 
banquet  a  success.     Most  of  all,    1  would  like  to  compliment  Peter  Parkin- 
son for  being  an  excellent  toastmaster,    he  really  put  a  lot  of  work  and  time 
into  this  fine  job. 
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Peter  concluded  the  programme  but  not  the  festivities  for 
we  all  piled  into  cars  and  went  out  to  Mary  Ledlow's  house  for  a  grand 
party,    putting  a  finishing  touch  on  a  most  successful  graduation  banquet. 

Eleanor  Gallagher     1  3A 


Joke:  Mr.   Attridge: 


'Did  you  ever  run  up  against  a  mathematical  problem 
that   stumped  you?" 

Cliff: 

"Yes,    indeed,       I  could  never  figure  out  how,    according 
to  the  magazine  ads_,    eighty-five  per  cent  of  the  dentists 
recommend  one    brand  of  toothpastej    ninety-two  per 
cent  recommend  another  brand,    and  ninety-five  per 
cent  recommend  still  another  brand.  " 


The  farmer  had  been  elected  to  the  legislature. 

After  he  had  served  in  the  law  making  body  for  30  days 

he  came  home  for  a  week-end. 

"Martha"  he  said,    "I  discovered  one  thing.     It's  the 
first  insane  asylum,    I've   seen  that's  run  by  the  inmates 
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The  delicate  art  of  carving 


Roll  expert 


Buckets  of  food 


Two  stuffers 


Kitchen  fatigue  duty 


GRADE  XIII  BANQUET 


Orly  the  roll  tester 


Graters  -  not  greeters 


Ready  to  eat? 


Such  food  handling 


A  ROOM  OF  ONE'S  OWN:    THE  FIFTY  CENT  TOUR 

"She  sells   sea  shells  down  by  the  shea  shore'! 
See  shells   sea  shells  down  by  the  sea  sore! 
She  shells  she  shells  down  by  the  sea  shore!" 

The  gay,    lilting  voices  of  the  younger    Braithwaites 
bound  into  my  room,    rattle  the  windows,    take  a  neat  bounce  off  the  ceiling 
and  club  me  deftly  between  the  eyes.     As  Macbeth' s  second  soliloquy  grinds 
helplessly  to  a  halt,    I  make  a  grab  for  the  dagger  I  see  before    me,    and 
rush  out  to  slay  a  few  siblings  0 

As  a  private  sanctuary,    a  place  of  refuge,    my  room  is  of 
questionable  value.     The  walls  are  too  thin  to  repel  any  sound  above  a  whisper, 
and  the  door  flies  open  eagerly  at  every  touch,    even  the  dogs. 

In   spite  of  these  drawbacks,    however,    I  am  indeed 
thankful  that  I  have  a  room  of  my  own.     My  room  is  one  of  the  few  ways  I 
have  of  asserting  my  personality.     It  has  been  my  room  since  the  house  was 
built,    and  I  take  a  certain  dubious  pride  in  the  knowledge  that  every  finger- 
smudge,    and  ink  stain  on  the  wall,    every  coke-stain  on  the  ceiling  is  my 
handiwork.     The  desk  in  the  corner  is  mine,    the  junk  in  it  represents  five 
years  of  painstaking  collecting.     A  set  of  my  slightly  used  bongo-drums 
rests  on  the   sewing  machine.  ..... 

Ah  yes,    I  forgot.     There  are  a  few  womanly    intrusions 
in  my  private  domain;  I  might  as  well  start  in  with  the  sewing  machine.     It 
is  a  lovely  thing  really,    an  Eighteenth  Century    Singer  treadle  model  with 
wrought  iron  legs,    which  look  hairy  because  of  all  the  frett  work  around  them, 
and  about  twenty-five  little  drawers  on  the  front  with  all  the  handles  broken 
off.     It  looks  like  something  a  kleptomaniac  would  life  from  the  Niagara  Falls 
Pioneer  Museum,    but  it  still  works,    and  my  mother  uses  it  often.    I  used 
to  get  a  kick  out  of  pumping  the  pedal  and  watching  the  wheel  go  around,, 
but  I  gave  that  up  some  years  ago.     Another  interesting  spot  in  my  room 
is  the  closet.     If  there  is  one  thing  worse  than  a  room  without  enough 
closet  space,    it  is  one  like  mine,    with  too  much.     If  you  are  ever  in  need 
of  a  formal  dress,    I  have  a  pretty  staggering  collection.     Or  perhaps  you 
need  a  pair  of  shoulder  pads?     I  have  a  lovely  ski-boot  and  skate  collec- 
tion.    In  this  corner,    madam,    is  a  genuine  pig- skin  punching  bag;  it  once 
belonged   to  a  little  old  lady  who  only  used  it  on  Sundays. 

We  move  now  to  the  windows.      The  window  itself  is 
fairly  typical.     It  is  a  corner  window,    facing  south  and  east,    with  one  of 
those  modern  aluminum  sashes  that  freeze  shut  on  November   1  1th  and 
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stay  that  way  until  at  least  April.     The  curtains  are  the  interesting  part. 
My  mother  must  have  picked  them  up  on  the  same  day  she  lifted  the  sewing 
machine.     They  are  abstract  curtains,    artfully  executed  in  three  gay  colours: 
brown,    tan  and  off-white .     The  entire  surface  of  the  material  is  covered  with 
a  great  deal  of  absolutely  nothing.     The  mad,    cluttered,    meaningless  things 
hand  there  all  day  and  quietly  go  about  their  business.       Their  one  aim  in 
life  is  to  have  me  committed  to  a  mental  institution.     They  may  make  it  yet, 
God  knows  they're  trying  hard  enough.     I  used  to  sit  there  and  try  to  make 
out  what  they  meant,    and  why  my  mother  brought  them  home  to  me.      They 
would  gaze  back  at  me  with  any  one  of  several  hundred  eyes,    and  I  could 
almost  hear  them  laugh. 

That  about  completes  the  picture  of  my  room.     I  neglected 
to  mention  the  finger-prints  on  the  ceiling,    but  we  won't  go  into  that.     If  you 
ever  have  a  spare  moment,    drop  over  and  say  hello.     You  will  find  me  in 
my  room,    playing  the  bongo  drums  and  staring  at  the  curtains.     You  better 
hurry  though,    I  may  not  last  much  longer. 

Chris  Braithwaite     1 3A 


It's  the  Thought 


A  young  man  approached  the  counter  at  which  Christmas 
cards  were  being  sold. 

"Have  you  anything  sentimental?"  he  asked. 

"Here's  a  lovely  one,  "  replied  the  salesgirl.     "To  The 
Only  Girl  I    Ever  Loved." 

"That's  fine,    I'll  take  four  --  no  --  six  of  those,    please. 
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GRADE  13  ATTEND  CREST  THEATRE 

Appreciation  of  .......  .  "Caesar  and  Cleopatra" 

Anticipating  a  splendid  evening  of  Shakespeare  at  its  best, 
the  members  of  Grade   13  attended  the  Crest  Theatre  the  evening  of  Jan.  5. 

The  original  prologue  written  by  George  Bernard  Shaw  in  the 
early  nineteen  hundreds  was  used  as  the  introduction  of  "Caesar  and  Cleo 
patra"  as  directed  by  Leon  Major,     The  purpose  of  it  was  the  deliverance 
of  satirical  taunts  to  the  audience  as  well  as  many  social  criticisms,     I 
think    this  was  most  effective,    since  it  attracted  the  immediate  attention 
of  the  audience  „     Pa  was  played  by  Frances  Hyland,     This  was  contrary 
to  my  earlier  belief  that  Ra  was  definitely  a  man, 

Toby  Robins,    in  her  role  ©f  Cleopatra,    was  more  of  Shakes- 
pear's  emotional,    persuasive  woman  than  of  Shaw's  genuine,    innocent  girl, 
Nathan  Cohen  in  his  review  of  "Caesar  and  Cleopatra"  said,    "Toby  Robins' 
Cleopatra  is  darkly  handsome  and  she  is  intermittently  successful  in  catch- 
ing the  feeling,    if  not  truly  the  appearance,    of  genuine  girlhood.     In  later 
scenes,    when  the  girl  is  speedily  coming  to  emotional  age,   Miss  Robins  is 
much  more  persuasive  in  the  later  scenes  than  in  earlier  ones,     I  thought 
her  performance  was  even  throughout,    and  ever  effective, 

Mavor  Moor,    as  Caesar,     was  not  as  effective  and  thrilling 
as  his  leading  lady.     When  his  age  was  mentioned,    his  actions  and  facial 
expressions  (histronics)  were  very  impressive  and  quite  amusing,     But  he 
lacked  the  handsome  dignity  I  thought  he  might  possess  and  he  became 
quite  carried  away  In  some  of  his  minor  speeches.     He  makes  It  clear  in 
earlier  scenes  that  his  affection  for  Cleopatra  is  completely  paternal, 

Jonathon  White  was  the  dashing  young  Romeo  who  played 
Apollodorus  .       His  character  was  too  affected  and  he  tried  to  create  a 
great  spectacle  of  himself.     Even  while  the  major  characters  were  speak- 
ing,   he  was  running  about  and  perhaps  detracting  from  them  a  little.   Still, 
I  liked  this  character:;  he  seemed  to  appeal  to  me  very  much, 

These  were  the  three  actors  who  left  the  greatest  impression 
on  me.     But  I  will  never  forget  the  valid  performances  of  Cosette  Lee  as 
Ftatateeta  and  Arno  Gotthard   as  Theodotus, 

The   small  revolving   stage  made  it  impossible  for  the  third 
act  to  be  staged,     I  feel  this  ruined  the  character  of  Apolodorus,    partially 
ruined  Ftatateeta  and  failed  to  develop  Caesar's  affection  for  Rufio, 
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GRADE   13A 

Back  row:  Larry  Stone,    Don  McNeil,    Dave  Cadogan,    Linda  Taylor,    Betty  Kee,    Brian  Marshall,    Harvey  White 

Front  row:  Margo  Henry,    Linda  Boyce,    Mary  Ledlow,    Eleanor  Gallagher,    Carol  Ann  Kittle,    Ann  McBeth,    Sandra  Worthington 

GRADE   13A  INSERT   -  Cliff  Coburn.       MISSING  -  Marjory  Innes,    John  Steer,    Sherry  Yellan. 


GRADE   13A 

Back  row:         Darwin  Gilhooly,    Bill  Burns,    Gordon  Brooks,    Neville  Holmes,    Finlay  Cook,    Chris  Braithwaite,    Peter  Clancy 

Front  row:       Pat  McFee,    Jean  Merlina,    Catherine  Muir,    Nelly  Doekes,    Sandy  Coburn,    Marilyn  Brown,    Sandra  Moon 


Apollodorus  appears  in  the  fourth  act  without  explanation  of  whom  he  was 
or    why  he  was  in  the  play„     Ftatateeta's  gruffness,    strength  and  hostility 
are  not  completely  revealed  without  the  third  act.     The  costumes  were  ex- 
ecuted by  Judy  Peyton  Ward,     The  colours  were  bright  and  exciting. 
Frances  Hyland  has   stated  that  the  costumes  and  jewellery  appeared  to 
the  audience  to  be  gorgeous  but  in  reality  the  jewellery  was  of  dime  store 
quality  and  the  curtain  material  was  painted. 

I  have  already  mentioned  the  fact  that  the  third  act  was 
omitted.     The  omission  of  this  battle  sequence  took  away  the  comic  relief 
and  the  complete  development  of  some  characters.     In  Shaw's  play  the 
dress  of  Apollodorus  was  described  in  detail.     He  was  dressed  in  "the  most 
delicate  purples  and  dove  greys,    with  ornaments  of  bronze,    oxydized  silver 
and  stones  of  jade  and  agate".       In  the  Crest  performance  he  was  dressed 
in  yellow  and  white  with  much  jewellery. 

Cleopatra  stated  that  she  was  married  to  Ptolemy  and  Theo- 
dotus   clarified  this   saying,    "The  kings  and  queens  of  Egypt     may  not  marry 
except  with  their  own  royal  blood.     Ptolamy  and  Cleopatra  are  born  king 
and  consort  just  as  they  are  born  brother  and  sister."     Britannus  was 
shocked,    "Caesar;     this  is  not  proper,"     This  reflects  the  thoughts  of  many 
present  day  British  people  who  think  their  way  of  life  is  the  only  way. 
British  superstition  was  criticised  with  the  comment  on  table  rapping: 
"Are  such  superstitions  still  believed  in  the  year  707  of  the  Republic." 
These  two  examples  seemed  to  have  a  message  applicable  for   1962. 

At  the  Crest  theatre,    the  play  was  well  received  by  the 
audience,    with  particular  applause  for  Toby  Robins  and  Mavor  Moor.     I 
enjoyed  this  production  but  the  Stratford  production  of  "Romeo  and  Juliet" 
was  more  appealing  to  me. 

Mary  Thompson       1  3B 


Joke:  Highbrow:        A  person  who  can  listen  to  the  William 

Tell  Overture  without  thinking  of  the 
Lone  Ranger. 
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GRADE  13B 

Back  row:         Bill  Smith,    Tim  Ray,    William  King,    Bill  Beer,    Orland  Kirkness,    Dave  Culham 

Front  row:       Brian  Yates,    Heather  Walden,    Lorraine  Townley,    Mary  Thompson,    John  Simpson,    Keith  Speers 


GRADE  13B 

Back  row:  David  Nevett,    Ron  Coulter,    Doug  Rogers,    Larry  Unwin,    Paul  Brett,    Don  Laverty,    Warren  Hilliard 

Front  row:  Peter  Parkinson,    Maxine  Overland,    Beth  Young,    Linda  Patterson,    Claire  Trefry,    Peter  Pearce 

GRADE   13B  INSET  -  Frances  Pratt,    Barb  Worthington 


LEARNED  LESSON 

Learn  to  study ,    learn  to  work, 
Learn  your  duty  not  to  shirk, 
Learn  to  share  another's  load. 
Learn  to  smile  along  the  Road. 

Happiness  cannot  be  taught, 
Happiness  Is  never  bought, 
It  can't  be  found  although  It's  sought, 
It's  not  a  prize  for  which  you've  fought. 

But  study,    work  do  not   shirk, 
Share  the  load  on  life's  long  road  •= 
Happiness  is  not  your  pay: 
Rather,    it  becomes  a  way. 

Happiness,    a  way  of  life? 

Do  you  doubt  my  word;1 

What  about  the  tears  and  strife? 

Here's  a  song  I  heard. 

"My  heart  is  filled  with  sunshine 
So  what  if  tears  should  fall? 
The  rain  drops  in  the  summer 
Paint  a  rainbow  over  all." 

Happiness,    like  sunshine, 
Can  never  be  rained  out 
The  cooling  splash  of  tear  drops 
Only  bring  about  =  = 

A  clearer  look  at  Future 

A  wiser  choice  of  goals, 

A  melted   ray  of  sunlight, 

A  look  Into  our   souls. 

A  way  of  lifes    this  happiness? 
Believe  me,    for  It's  true, 
But  only  one  can  walk  this  way- 
The  only  one  is  You. 

And  if  this  way  vou  want  to  walk. 

If  happiness  to  know. 

Remember  what  we  once  were  told 

"Ye  reap  what  ye  did  sow."  cont'd. 
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So: 

Learn  to  study,    learn  to  work, 
Learn  your  duty  not  to  shirk 
Learn  to  share  another's  load, 
Learn  to  smile  along  the  Road, 


Barb  Worthington     13B 


Never  Let  It  Be  Said 


The  dean  of  a  girl's   school  was  troubled  because  the 
girls  insisted  on  crossing  the  street  in  front  of  the 
school  without  going  to  the  corner.     Warnings,    penal- 
ties,   and  lectures  did  no  good.     Finally,    the  dean  had  a 
sign  painted  and  set  it  up  in  the  middle  of  the  block. 
From  that  time  on,    the  girls  always  walked  to  the 
corner  before  crossing  the  street.        What  did  the    sign 
read?       ----  "Cattle  Crossing." 


Goofed 


Getting  all  the  wrong  answers  from  the  man  in  the 
snappy  blue  uniform,    the  new  ROTC  officer  took  out 
his  pad. 
"What's  your  outfit?"  he  asked. 

"Me  ?  I'm  the  Coca  Cola  man.  " 
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THE  RAIN  AND  THE  DARKNESS 

A  blanket  of  darkness  covers  the  earth.     The  storm  has 
completely  blackened  the  sun.     Alone,    standing  alone  against  the  sky,    re- 
vealed only  by  swift,    erratic  flashes  of  lightning  stands  a  cross.     As  it 
seems  to  rise  out  of  the  hillside,    it  appears  to  be  in  a  oneness  with  nature. 
The  water  trickling  down  the  hill  is   stained  with  red- -a  sign  of  sorrow  and 
intense  pain.     As  the  water  runs  from  river  to  river  and  finally  reaches 
the  ocean,    so  the  sins  of  man  were  removed  and  will  be  again. 


All  was  quiet  save  for  the  distant  rumble  of  an  artillery 
barrage  somewhere  in  the  hills  behind  him.     Hans   stood  up;  a  savage  pride 
filled  his  breast  for  the  hideous  creation  lying  semi -buried  in  the  earth 
beneath  his  feet;  the  least  little  movement  of  the  shiny,    nickel  revolver, 
he  mused,    would  trigger  the  mine  attached  below  it.     Sheer  exuberance 
bubbled  upwards  in  the  form  of  a  half-suppressed  snicker  as  he  contem- 
plated the  reception  for  some  unsuspecting  souvenir  hunting  American 
soldier. 

Shouldering  his  battered  Mauser  rifle,    Hans  set  off  down 
the  road  to  rejoin  his  company.     The  last  he  saw  of  his  device  as  he  looked 
back    was  the  pistol  winking  innocently,    like  a  jewel,    in  the  hot  Italian  sun. 
The  snicker  crescendoed  into  an  animalistic  roar  of  hysterical  laughter. 
Soon,    very  soon,    as  was  quiet  again. 


Maria  had  no  i  nkling  of  how  far  she  had  travelled  since 
this  morning;  all  she  knew  was  that  Dents  lay  far  up  this  road  to  the  North. 
Once  she  and  Antonio  had  travelled  this  "via",    but  time  and  the  war  had  lonj 
since  eroded  all  memory  of  landmarks  from  her     slow  mind.     Where  once 
vineyards  groaned  under  the  burden  of  a  bountiful  harvest  and  peasants 
waved  to  each  other  in  their  passing,    now  only  a  bomb=blasted,    tangled 
emptyiness,    stretching  for  miles,    greeted  her  sight. 

Life  had  been  good  for  her  with  Antonio  and  their  little 
farm.     Now  all  was  gone--»yes,    even  Antonio--even  he  was  lost  from  her 
now.     After  the  new  of  his  death,    the  only  thing  left  for  her  to  do  was  to 
trudge  the  weary  miles  back  to  Celento,    to  home,    and  have  the  child  that 
Antonio  would  never  see  or  touch. 

Conscious  of  the  stifling  heat  and  the  cordite -filled   at- 
mosphere,   Maria  removed  her  rough  woollen  shawl,    and  sat  down  at  the 
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roadside  to  cool  her  feet  in  the  muddy  waters  of  an  evil -smelling  puddle. 
She  thanked  the  Lord  for  His  small  mercies,    for  anything  come  by  in  these 
days  was  much  to  be  thankful  for.     Taking  her  last  piece  of  dried  bread, 
she  mused  philosophically    on  the  enigma  that  is  life  and  death. 

Here  in  the  midst  of  all  thj  s  horror  and  chaos,  she  alone 
bore  the  promise  of  new  life  A  feeling  of  contentment  swelled  throughout 
her  leaving  her  tingling  with  excitement,, 

When  she  had  finished  the  bread,    and  started  to  rise,    a 
glimmer  of  light  from  the  road  caught  her  eye.     Rising  with  some  difficulty 
and  some  pain,    she  shuffled  over  to  the   source  of  attraction.     At  her  feet 
lay  a  small  pistol  shining  in  the  sun  as  if  begging  to  be  claimed  by  her. 
"Such  a  beautiful  one",    she  exclaimed.     When  sold  to  an  American  soldier, 
it  would  bring  a  handsome  price  to  be  later  used  for  her  child.     Reaching 
down,    she    slowly  closed  her  fingers  around  the  metallic  hardness  of  the 
object . 


The  snipper's  bullet  sped  straight  and  true,    crashing 
through  metal,    bone,    and  brain.,     A  red  mist  engulfed  him;  objects  sank 
in  a  pool  of  molten  blood.     Even  as  the  earth  rushed  up  to  meet  him,,     Hans 
knew  that  he  was  dead;  and  was  afraid.     And  the  day  was  as  night. 


Finlay  Cook     1  3A 


Joke;  A  blushing  young  lady  handed  the  clerk  a  telegram 

form  containing  only  a  name,    address  and  the  word  "yes' 

Clerk  -  "You  can  send  ten  words  for  the  same  price". 

Girl  -  "I  know  but  wouldn't  I  look  eager  if  I  said  it 
ten  time  s  „ 
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BRIAN  MARSHALL 

"Beware  the  fury  of  a  patient  man' 

Teachers'  College,    Toronto 


JEAN  MERLINA 

"We  know  the  truth  not  only  by  reason  but  also  by  the  heart" 

Returning  to  complete  Grade  XIII 


SANDRA  MOON 

"Two  things  are  impossible  to  diligence  and  skill1 

MacDonald  Hall  -  Home  Economics 
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MAXINE  OVERLAND 

"How  far  that  little  candle  throws  its  bear 

Returning  to  complete  XIII 
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DAVID  NEVETT 

"Diligence  is  the  mother  of  good  fortune" 

Anglican  Church  Army  to  become  a  minister 


CATHERINE  MUIR 

"The  best  laid  plans  of  mice  and  men  gang  aft  a'   gley.  " 

Lakeshore  Teachers'  College 


" 


MARILYN  BROWN 

"Laugh  and  the  world  laughs  with  you 
Weep  and  you  weep   alone--" 
Lakeshore  Teachers'   College 


LINDA  BOIS 

"Those  who  bring  sunchine  to  the  lives  of  others, 

cannot  keep  it  from  themselves" 
Returning  to  complete  Gr.   XIII 


BILL  BEER 

"He  is  as  a  wit,    if  not  first,    yet  in  the  very  first  line" 

Waterloo,    Civil  Engineering 
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BILL  BURNS 
"And  so  does  fire" 
Ryerson  Engineering 


PAUL  BRETT 

"What's  gone  and  what's  past  help  should  be  past  grief 

Going  to  work. 


CHRIS  BRAITHWAITE 

"Fools  rush  in  where  angels  fear  to  tread 

The  angels  are  in  heaven,    but  few  of  the  fools  are  dead" 

Arts  Course  at  University 


NELLIE  DOEKES 

"Wise  (wo)men  say  nothing  in  dangerous  times' 
Lakeshore  Teachers'     College 


RON  COULTER 

"Silence  is  the  camouflage  that  hides  the  depths  of  the  mind" 

Guelph  -  either  O.  A.  C.    or  O.  V.  C. 
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NEVILLE  HOLM 

"Come  let  me  clutch  thee" 

O.A.C.,    engineering 


MARGO  HENRY 

"Nothing  can  bring  you  peace  but  yourself" 

Lakeshore  Teachers'   College 


ELEANOR  GALLAGHER 

"The  bright  day  is  done  and  we  are  for  the  dark" 

MacDonald  Hall  -  Home  Economics 


DAVE  CADOGAN 
"Literature  is  my  Utopia" 
Ryerson  -  a  course  in  journalism 


SANDRA  COBURN 

"Good  things  in  small  packages' 

Nursing  at  Western  Hospital 


GORDON  BROOKS 

"It  often  shows  a  good  command  of  language  to  say  nothing 

Electronics  course  from  De  Vry  Tech  -  Chicago 
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CLIFF  COBURN 
"Obey  that  impulse" 
Ryerson 


FINLAY  COOKE 

"It  hurteth  not  the  tongue  to  give  fair  words' 

Waterloo 


PETER  CLANCY 

"The  good  are  always  merry" 

O.A.C.    Wild  Life  Management  aiming  for  B.Sc. 
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TIM     RAY 

"For  he  was  Epicurus'  own  son1 

Western,    Lawyer 


PETER  PARKINSON 

"He  who  plays  the  fool  must  have  his  wits  about  him' 

U.   of  T  .   Lawyer 


LINDA  PATTERSON 

"To  dry  one's  eyes  and  laugh  at  a  fall  and  baffled 

get  up  and  begin  again" 
Ryerson,   Secretarial  Science 
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DOUG  ROGERS 

"Every  why  hath  a  wherefore" 
University  of  Toronto,    Dentistry 


FRANCES  PRATT 

"Tranquility  -  thou  better  name  than  are  the  family  of  fame" 

Returning  to  complete  XIII 


PETER  PEARCE 
"Contentment  consists  not  in 

great  wealth  but  in  few  wants. 
University. 
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BILL  KING 

"Never  argue,    repeat  your  assertion' 

Royal  Military  College  in  Kingston 


WARREN  HILLIARD 

"A  pound  of  determination  is  worth  a  ton  of  gold" 

Taking  science  next  year   -  plans  to  go  into  dentistry 


DARWIN  GILHOOLY 

"Let  me  now  warn  you  in  the  most  solemn  manner 

against  the  painful  effects  of  the  spirit  of  party" 
Returning  to  complete  Grade  XIII 


CAROL  ANNE  KITTLE 
"Fate  makes  our  relatives; 
Choice  makes  our  friends." 
Returning  to  complete  her  Grade  XIII 


BETTY  KEE 

"And  now  abideth  faith,    hope,    and  charity 

These  three;  but  the  greatest  of  these  is  charity" 

1   Corinthians    13:13 
Returning  to  complete  Grade  XIII  then  to  Teachers'   College 


MARJORIE  INNES 

"When  a  man  sees  the   sun,    the  moon,    and  the   stars" 

Western 
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JOHN  SIMPSON 

"Too  much  rest  is  rust' 

Undecided 


LARRY  STONE 

"A  man  he   seems  of  cheerful  yesterdays  and  confident  tomorrows' 

Waterloo  University  College  of  Arts 


KEITH  SPEERS 

"O  how  full  of    briers  is  this  working  day  world" 

Undecided 
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JOHN  STEER 

"People  who  make  no  noise  are  dange] 

Aiming  at  Waterloo 


MARY   THOMPSON 

"I  hate  quotations.     Tell  me  what  you  know" 

Waterloo,    General  Course 


LYNDA  TAYLOR 

'A  fair  exterior  is  a  silent  recommendation" 
U.    of    T.    Honours     course  in  Latin  and  French 
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MARY   LEDLOW 

"So  little  done,    so  much  to  do' 

Lakeshore  Teachers'  College 


DON  LAVERTY 

"He's   worth  his  weight  in  basket  balls' 

Waterloo  maybe,    undecided 


ORLAND  KIRKNESS 

'All  I  know  is  what  I   read  in  the  papers' 
O.A.C.    High  School  Teacher 


m 


DON  McNEIL 

"Always   coming  in  on  a  wing  and  a  praye 

Returning  to  complete  Grade  XIII 


PAT  McFEE 

"Let  thy  speech  be  better  than  silence  or  be  silent' 

Returning  to  complete  Gr  XIII 


ANNE  MacBETH 

"She  has  wrought  golden  opinions  from  all   sorts  of  people' 

Lakeshore  Teachers'  College 


LARRY  UNWIN 

"The  victor  is  he  who  can  go  it  alone' 

Waterloo,    Civil  Engineering 


CLARE  TREFRY 

"The  most  useless  day  of  all  is  that  in  which  we  have  not  laughec 

Ryerson,    Business  Administration 


LORRAINE  TOWNLEY 

"Do  as  you  would  be  done  by  is  the   surest  method  of  pleasing" 

Phsio-therapy  at  U .    of  T.   or  Secretarial  Course  at  Ryerson 
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HEATHER  WALDEN 

"Joy  is  not  in  things;  it  is  in  us 

Undecided 


BILL  SMITH 

"A  man  that  hath  a  mint  of  phrases  in  his  mind" 

Work  a  year  before  University 


HARVEY   WHITE 

"Con't  let  yesterday  use  up  too  much  of  today1 

Lakeshore  Teachers'  College 


SHERRY  YELLAN 

"Common  sense  is  not  so  common' 

U.    of  T.    Psychology  course 


") 


SANDRA  WORTHINGTON 

"Every  wish  is  like  a  prayer  with  God' 

Nursing  at  Western  Hospital 


BARB  WORTHINGTON 

"Every  wish  is  like  a  prayer  with  God" 

U.   of  T.   in  Sept.    1963 


"A 


BETH  YOUNG 

"As  good-natured  a  soul  as  ever  trod  on  shoes  of  leather" 

Returning  to  complete  XIII 


BRIAN  YATES 

"Out  of  too  much  learning  become  mad" 

U.    of  1\       Dentistry 
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